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VIRGIN OF THE SUN. 


Tas FIRST r. 


The idle 8 is end with thick trees dnd uſher: 

In the back ground appear a few ruins of an old 

wall, and ftill further, the roof of the temple. In 

Front i is towards the right fide a cave, and towards 

the left a hill, whoſe Summit towers above the 
thickets, The time is evening twilight. | 


. 


RoLL a and the Hron Palxsr wind through the buſhes. 


, s. © - 
: * 
* * L +4 . — 
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Hon ParEsr. 


ns then is the way to Rolla's habitation i- | 
Alas! 6h ee er 


Rolla's bear. 


_— A 
, Hare na) on me, uncle. I beſeech vou 
have compaſſion on me, and leave me. Did e 
W me- did * comptehend— 0 


B N "tk 
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 Hren Pripsr. 
' And do 1 not? To underſtand you is to worffiſp 
your idol to comprehend you is to add fuel to your 


Ame. 


Rol. L. A. 

Wretch that I am !—I am a forſaken reptile—a drop, 
which may not flow in uniſon with any other drop—a 
voice which through all animated nature cannot find its 
echo.—The caterpillar, which creeps upon this leaf 
comes not another caterpillar forth to meet it But I! 
But I !—-Oh ye Gods, if it be your ſtern decree, that 
amidſt the buſtle of.creation, I only ſhould be doomed 
to ſolitudle Caſting an impatient glance towards the 
. * let man leave me im folitude. 


: HIOER Pars. 

"Rolla! Rolla Jam old; but if affection only be 

wanting to your heart, you find it in this faithful bo- 

ſom.— Voung man! I feel an affection for vou, tender 
as fathers feel. 

„ Korz A. 
"Tis wal. Then be the peace of your ſon dear to 
you. Let him live according to bis will. —In this ca- 


' vern I am happier than thouſands, who inhabit fplendid 


palaces. Be it my grave, Then, uncle, then promiſe 


me this one requeſt. On ſome dark dreary day, lead 


Cora to the entrance of this eavern—let her look at the 
remains of Rolla—let her fee how he breathed forth his 


loveſick ſoul, how the name of his beloved murderer 


ſill quivered on his lip, how his laſt ſmile evinced that 
be forſook the world with a bleſſing on his Cora. Then 
perhaps, affected by the ſpectacle,. Cora will lean over 
me, and drop-a flower—or—ovb enchanting thought—a 
tear upon me—and- that tear—Ha ! Twill raiſe me 

from the dead. ; Hick 


THE SUN. 


& 


Hen Parxsr. 
rn, 077 a hens FORT 
Rox LA. 

As you pleaſe—ſuch is my way. This heart was 
formed for mighty paſhons. The common piſmire- 
| bfiſtle of the world was loathſome to me, even as a boy, 
When my Play-fellows were merry and happy all around 
me—why yes, I played with them, but it was irkſome, 
and 1 knew not what I wanted. But when the gathering 
clouds thickened in the horizon; when at midnight our 
volcanos vomited their fiery entrails, or ſubterraneous 
groans announced an earthquake—oh then my heart was 
light and free—my ſinking ſpirits were refreſhed—the 
drooping plant felt nouriſhment, and raifed its head. 
As my years increaſed, no heaving boſom could attract 
my eye. Eager and reſolute I gazed at honour, my 
heart, my beating heart panted for battle and renown.— 
Each victory was ſcarce a cooling momentary drop, 
which drove the hiſſing blaze higher towards Heaven. 
But oh, then I bebeld Cora 


HI on Palksr. 


And ünguitbed was the blaze which had i 
to endure for ever—extinguiſhed like a lawp, when 
blown at by a child, 


RoLLa, 


Not ſo, It was but nouriſhed from another ſource; 
It was a wild devouring fire converted into a gentle 
cheering flame. Honour yielded to affection. 


H1cen ParEsr. 


A gentle cheering flame! And to whom does this 
fame afford light or warmth ? - 


B 2 . RorLA. 
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(With indifference ) I ſeel what you mean to ſay; 


Hen Patzsr. 


And feel it without a bluſh ? A youth, endowed 
with active valour, perhaps for the welfare of balf our 
world, fixes the limits of exertion—in a cave. An 
Ynca, ſprung from the children of the Sun, entitled to 
prop the firſt ſteps of the throne, repoſes—in a cave.— 
A Chief, ſummoned by his country to command her ar- 
mies, and by this honourable confidence bound to per- 
| form mighty deeds, burigs bimſelf—in cave. 


1 Ro L. A. 


Will you then force me to become a boaſter? As 
.Ynca and as chief, I have fulfilled my duty by victo- 
ries and wounds. All my debts are paid paid them 
on that fatal day, when Ataliba's throne, aſſaulted by 
the power of Huſcar, tottered beneath him, and Rolla's 
fword manured with hoſtile blood the plains of Tumi- 
bamba. { ith exalted warmth ) Do you know the hiſ- 

tory of that day? An arrow pierced my left arm 
another my breaſt, —a faulchion opened my cheek, and 
a mace ſtunned my brain—ſee,—here are the wounds 
—and here—and here—and here—and I kept my poſt 
Have I then not paid my debts ? 


HrGn PRIEST. 


{ Moved. ) Brave young man !—But the bleflings of 
your country, the friendſhipof your king, the affection 
and 3 of your e ie ern theſe no recom- 

LG Rox LA. 
{With a figh. ) They were. 
27 9 Hi on 


1 


rn. e 5 


9 a Hign Parker. m— 
And are no longer ? ent e "PEE 
Wa | 
No. | | 
| Hen W * 4 
Then avg oh ye Gods, this worthleſs eco, 


which chogks n 150 of honour in the heart of man. 


| Kol a. 

Be not ſo whe in your decifion. TI poſſible that 
this affection might incite to noble deeds as well as ho- 
nom, but [—for whom ſhould { fight? — Who will re- 
joice, if I ſtill force my way up on the path of glory ? 
Cora loves me not—( Aitated) and I have no father, 
no mother, —I have no erg no ſiſter.I am alone 
in the world. | 
| Hion Prresr, 
ff Cluſping him in his arms.) 1 ſon! my ſon ! 


Rot. La-. 

e. me, W leave- me. 1 n en it. 
Yau, with your hoaxy lacks and teverend robes, cannot 
be acquainted with my heart. I cannot ſeparate the 
prieſt from the man. Oh that I bad a mother! God 
formed woman to be the confidant of man. If I could 
not pour my ſorrows into the bofom of a wife, I might 
at leaſt ſhare them with my mother——But I have no 
wife—l have no mother. 


Hr on PRirsr. 
Have recourſe then to the Gods. 


'RoLLa, 
The Gods abhor me, becauſe I love a girl, devoted to 
their ſervice, becauſe I love that girl mare than the Gods 
themſelves, When the Sun riſes, or when Cora ap- 


Pears— 
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pears—to my ſenſes both are _ and to my heart— | 
alas! Cora is far more. | 


Hron Parner. EE 
| May the Gods pardon thy enthuſiaſm Rola — te 
the way of all mankind to burn with eagernefs for that 
treaſure, which is guarded by the dragon Impoſſibility. 
Cora, when only Cora did but pleaſe you ; * the 
virgin of the Sun, you love. | 


RoLLA. * 


7 Incenſed.) What! — / He checks himſelf and 5 
4 look of diſdain at the High Prieſt.) Good night, 
uncle. {Going into the cave.) 


= 


Hi on 5 

Hold, young man! Has your friend then loſt all 
power over you ?—Live as you like. Seclude yourſelf, 
if you pleaſe, from all mankind—only quit this deſert, 
where every idea of the foul is loſt in perplexity, as the 
ſenſes are confuſed by gazing at the wilderneſs around. 
Come to my dwelling, You know the wing, which 
ſtretches to the ſhore. There you may live in privacy 
amid the buſtle of the world, and no unwelcome viſitor 
ſhall interrupt your favourite dreams. Your door ſhall 
be ſhut, even to myſelf—not mine to you. 


RoLLa. 


I thank you, uncle. I feel your good intention, and 
know your habitation well. It poſſeſſes many charms 
of retirement ; but in this cavern will Rolla live and die. 
There, where the te mple's roof towers above the trees 


Etthere dwells Cora —and i in this cavern will Rolla live 
and die.— Good night. 


Hie 
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Hi en Parzsr. = 
Headftrong mortal! Remember then, at leaſt, your 
duties on the morrow. The great feſtival of the Sun 
demands your preſence at the palace and the temple. 


” Roma 5 


Excuſc me. Tell the King—what-you pleaſe-tell 
bim am dead. To the world I never will return.— 


But, to-morrow I will ſacrifice to heaven whether in 
a temple or a cavern 1s to the Gods alike. Goes into 


the cave. 2 


H GH Peresr. SY 
if out man ! young man! Little Got thou think 
how dear to me thou art. Is yet the ſetting 


ſan-beams glitter on our temple” $ golden roof, and in 
this wilderneſs it is already night. Scarce ſhall I find the 
© crooked path, which leads me through the wood. { He 
turns round, but as he is going, le encounters Diego, 
who is groping through the thickets, and is very much 
alarmed at fight of the High Prieft.}  Whence come 
you, and whither go you? | 


Dix doo. 
Wherever chance may lead me. 


5 Hon Paresr. 
Are you traverſing a deſert for amuſement ? 


Die. 
1 With clownifh effrontery. ) Tes. 


' Hien Pargsr. 
You have probably loſt yourſelf ? 


| Dixco. 
80 it ſeems: for Lind you tn wy road. > Lg 
* Qu HI ea 
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Hicnu —_——  - 
"Ate you nbt Alonzo's {quite Þ | 
| Dixco. 


Not far wrong. 
Hit ou Pattsr. ; 
you be unacquaĩnted with this foreſt, you'll wen- 
der ſtill further into the wood. Follow me, and in a 
few A; you 'Il'be in the right road. 
TJ. 


7 With affected anger.) And who told you I was in 
the wrong road, Mr. High, Prieſt *=Know Sir, that 
throughout Caſtile and Arragon, Grenada and Murcia, 
as well as all the other lands, belonging to our king, 
honeſt Diego allows no one to know more than himſelf, 


Hrer Pritsr. 


ih Wen, Golvethis myſtery. Why do I find you 
at night in thefe wild thickets, and yet in the right 
road? Are you alone, of is yout maſter not far off? 
What are you doing, bere ? Fot, you ſhall not convince 
me that you are merely come to take a walk. 


2 Dre6s. | | 
 (Stammering ) Well, — as you're fo very inquiſitive 
I muſt confeſs to you—l-—I'm in love. © 
| Hron Purzsr, 
Smiling] Voa ia love! 5 1 
| Died. 


(WV th affected Ah. 7 Ve In lore—and wich 
ſuch fearful jealouſy, and ſuch deſpair ! Firſt my affec- 
tion ſeems to carry me to the ſummits of the higheſt 

| mountains; 


THE SUN. 9 
mountains ; then into the deepeſt abyſſes of the ſea, till 


I at length have loſt myſelf among theſe tender buſhes, 


to join the turtle doves in cooing ſolitude. 


Hin PrresrT. 


Aide.) It almoſt ſeems as if this ſpot were ons on 
by the Tow for the retreat of lovers. | 


Dit60. 
75 4 above.) Here to the filent trees I'll utter my 
complaint, and waft my ſighs aloft to the chaſte God- 
deſs of the night. 


| Hten Parner, 
You're a . { Goes. 5 


Dio. 

A blockhead!— Thank you,—A blockhead 1 RL 
himſelf wiſer than a High Prieſt for once, however. 
Long live ſuch brains as mine! Ihey're as uſeful in 
the new world as the old, I find. Is he really gone? 
[ hear nothing. Turning to the pete 
fide. ) St!—St! 


ALonzo and Juan enter TE Ad in two K chats 


Ju AN. 
Are we ſafe, Diego? 


| D1z6G0, 
A pretty queſtion. Why yes, as ſafe as men well 
can be, who are ſallying at night, thro' a wood, on a 
raſcally expedition. By Saint Barnabas, I believe us 
to be about as ſafe as a drunkard, eroſſing the river 
Amazon upon a thread, | 


c — enn * 


1 
— 


— * a —— —— a e St. oo 
es. ns — 
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ö JUAN. 
aſt thou ſeen any thing ? 


Ditco. 
I'm not apt to ſee much in the dark, but I've 8 
ſometbiug. \ 


ALonzo. 
What! What haſt thou heard? 


Diz60, h 
| The identical voice of the High Prieft. 


ALoNzo. 


The High Prieſt ! What did he want here? 


DreGo. . 
To put me into the right road—nothing more. 
Thus it is all oyer, the world; the prieſts are ſure to 
know the right road. — | 


ALonzo. 
- But what could bring him to this — — 
r en ſpeak. 
| Joax. 
Why ſpeak ? Draw the ſword, ſhut the eyes, and 


ruſh into the throng, Theſe are my maxims in every 


danger. Courage 1s waſhed away by prattle, as a mor- 
ſel of good earth is ſwept by a torrent from the naked 
rock: No more can deeds of danger then take root. 
But, were el inclined _ ſpeak, there | is » enough to ſay. 
| |  ALowzo, 

What may it be? 

| Dix co. 

Oh, pray talk, Sir. Of all things in the world I 
like to hear people talk, when it's dark. 
e 1 Jux. 


THE SUN. © Tt 


Joan. 


Be it ſo—if it ſerve but to paſs away the time, Alonzo, 
till your planet riſes.— When two lovers are to meet, 
they find it tedious to wait. Therefore, [Il talk till you 
bid me ceaſe. And the text ſhall be—Friend, this ad- 
venture will never anſwer; believe me, it never can 
anſwer. | pig 
Dizoo. | | 
He's right. | ang 255 
c Alena 4 6 


A ſtrange language in your mouth! When did Don 
Juan Velaſquez turn his back upon a dangerous adven- 
ture ?— 

Juax. 


Ilark ye, man! If you were capable of doubting my 
courage, I would prove it by wreſtling with the firſt rat- 
tle ſnake we meet. You know my principles. I ſet no 
higher value on my life than a ſingle happy moment, 
and happy is every moment, which I dedicate to friend- 
ſhip. If therefore you have any regard for me, no more 
of this! My arm and ſword belong to you. I follow 
Jour footſteps blindly through the dark ; but let me at 
leaſt be allowed, while I follow you, to reflect. Suely 
it is ridiculous to be groping here, when we might be o 
much better employed, — 
| ALonzo. | 
So much better! Let me hear how. 
Joan. 

He who is doing wrong, may always be better em- 
ployed, and by all the knights, whoſe blood flows in 
my veing—or flows not we are in a woful way. I fay 


C2 nothing 


4% THE VIRGIN OF 


nothing of the ſword, which hangs ſuſpended by a hair, 

above our heads, You love Cora, I love you, and 

Diego loves us both. Love precedes life as the proverb 

ys: 8 6 
| > WET 


1 yes, „ but—dou' t take it amiſs with me, life 
1 love. 


1 | RAY 
e then, that it may coſt us three a few vneaſ y 
years well, he that bas lived happily, has lived long. 


Dido. | 


| What damn'd principles! 


Juan. 

But Alonzo—<this happineſs—(at leaſt what. I call 
happineſs this ſalutary balſam of the ſoul is inſeparable 
from honeſty and virtue. Lay your hand upon your 
heart. What are your ideas in your intervals of reflec- 
tion? Don Alonzo Molina forſook the ſavage followers 
of Pizarro, becauſe he abhorred their cruelties ; becauſe 
in every Indian he beheld a brother. This was noble. 
I' go to theſe mild people, ſaid he, “and be their 
inſtructor. I'll form their genius, teach them the uſeful 
arts, and be their benefactor. — This was right noble. 
You went. The king of this country received you with 
open arms and heart. The people loved you, the family 
of Yncas honoured you. In you, the nobles of the land 
| bebeld their monarch's favourite, without envy. You 
ſhared his forrows ; but you likewiſe ſhared his joys and 
treaſures. You ceaſed to be a ſtranger, and the prieſts, 
without a murmur, ſaw you at the ſervice of their Gods. 
hat is the conſequence? At one of the feſtivals, 


1 


Alonzo 
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Alonzo ſpies in the temple a prieſteſs of the Sun, pre- 
ſenting to the king the bread for ſacrifice. ' Ste is young 
and handfome. Alonzo is on fire, and ſuddenly fink all 
his mighty projects to the bottom of the ocean of oblivion. 
The vindicator of the rights of man is loſt.— The fair 
device upon his ſhield—two bands claſped and exalted 
towards a holy croſs, muſt give way to a burning heart, 
transfixed by one of Cupid's arrows. —lf I want Alonzo, 
where am I to ſeek him? Among the council of the 
king? Among the judges of the people? Among the 
tutors of the youth ?—Yes, there I was wont to find 
him; but now—aided by night, he ſculks around theſe 
walls, buries his face beneath his cloak, hides himſelf 
from his own conſcience, and executes his great inten- 
tions, like a wanton boy, who. breaks the e which 
are ready to be hatched. 


| Atonzo. 
({ Diſpleaſed. ) Velaſquez ! 
| Joan. 

Away ! ! Away with that threatening mien |! 11 ad 
becomes you. No one has a right to be diſpleaſed, 
whoſe conſcience is not pure. You are wondering how 
your jovial friend Velaſquez ſhould fo ſuddenly become 
the preacher of morality, Mark this. Velaſquez is al- 
ways jovial—always happy—becauſe he always is an 
honeſt man.—But as I have begun, let me finiſh,” You, 
by whom every little ſuperſtition of the people was con- 
ſidered ſacred, (becauſe the peace of ſome weak mortal 
muſt depend upon it,) you raſhly trample on a law the 
moſt holy of a nation, which has hoſpitably received 
you in its boſom. You ſeduce a chaſte girl, devoted to 
the ſervice of her Gods. Even rebellious nature muſt , 

afſiſt 
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aſſiſt you; theſe huge inſurmountable walls muſt be 
ſhattered by an earthquake, to make way for a raſh li- 
bertine to Cora's/ arms, and amidſt this dread conten- 
tion of the elements, row: dare to be the murderer of | 


- Innocence. 


bunt ry 
Juan dona unmereiful. . me, my conſtience 


is not aſleap. 
Joan. 


Then it is deaf, and I muſt bellow to it. Ataliba is 
Four benefactor; This good nation has Teceiv'd you 
like a brother, and i in return — ou have plunged a dag- 
| ger in its — OS 
A At.0Nnz0. 

Hold, Velaſquez I acknowledge the voice of a 
friend, and thank you. But what would you have me 
do? What do you require of me? 


Juan. 


Well, Heaven be praiſed'! At laſt you begin to 
awake! | I require of you that you renounce theſe dan- 


g criminal nene 
Tu ALonzo. 

ru ſpeak to Cora. 
| | | Juàx. e 

Excellent Gown, to be ſure, is a very proper judge in 
ſuch a caſe! { nnn J me I lee how far 7 wg were 
in earneſt. . | 

ALowzo. 

No, by my ſoul, I'll tell her all, I'll paint in glow- 

ing colours all that my afflicted heart ſuggeſts—the anger 


* the king the fury of the people, my danger. 
Juan, 
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Juax. 
Your danger? Forgive me friend. Von are but lit- 
tle concerned. Your danger, when compared to 
hers is buta feather to an ingot. You only riſk your 


1 
Dtzco. 


" Dataankzon * ! Is n't that enough ? ? 


Juax. 

7 Proceeding. be on the ee ſhe ridks 2 
bonour, her peace, the bleſſings of her father, the affec- 
tion of her family, her proſpects of future happineſs. - - 
And finally, what a dreadful death awaits her, if you 
were to give life to a being, who would betray _ 


love ! 
ALonzo. 


Oh no, no ! a s not the caſe, 


* Joan. 


Well! Heaven be praiſed if it be not yet the caſe ! 
But who can anſwer that it never will be? And then 
to what unbounded miſery have you doomed yourſelf 
and her? She muſt die—oh that were little, but how. 
muſt ſhe die? Pent in a ſubterraneous vault, whoſe en- 
trance is to her for ever cloſed, - there can I ſee her with 

da cruſt of bread, fitting by the light of a pale dim lamp, 
and gaſping for a ſingle breath of air. Oh! my fleſh 

creeps at the idea. In many a FE have I * 
death, — but this appals me quite. | 


l ALonzo. 
oy TO him. ) I'll never ſee Cora more. 


Joan. 


Right-let ws begone, . ( Endeavours to. kad tim” 


_ eway. J 
ALonzo. 
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ALonzo. 
wal let me take leave of her. 


Joan. | 

Write a line or two, and we can throw it over the 
wall. You heſitate ?—Oh ! I ſee the force of your re- 
ſolution.—Hoo! Wretched Cora! Already do I ſee 
her in the dreadful chaſm. I fee her, martyred by the 
pangs of ſoul and body, gnawing the fleſh from her 
arms, uttering  blaſphemies, and diſcharging from its 
agonized tenement the foul, which you have poiſoned. 
Ob thick, Alonzo, when ſhe ſtands before 
that Judge, who will alike condemn the Spaniard and 
Peruvian—when ſhe charges you with having made 
her the oor of ber infant ; 


ALonzo. 
( Drawing him away.) Comte, come, let us fly! 


| Juan. 
Wich all m y heart! 


7 as they are going, a clapping of 8 is heard 
behind the wall. | 


4 
Ao zo. 


( Suddenly hiring round.) Oh Velaſquez ! That' s 
the ſignal. My Cora! My Cora! 


He tears himſelf from his friend, and 1 
climbs the wall. Juan looks after him with on- 
der and diſpleaſure.) 


Dixdo. 
Lf After a pauſe. } There he goes like an arrow. 
Thus it is in this headſtrong world. Here has the 


right 


right reverend Don Juan Velaſquez been rexching ſuch 
a ſermon as is not to be heard every day from the pul- 
pits of Salamancha, and ſcarce do a little pair of heathen 
hands cry: Pat / Pat!” when the Arch-fiend drives 
all the good effects of it into the air. 
Juan. 

- ( Somewhat harſhiy. ) Do as you pleaſe. Hot-headed 
being ! When others leiſurely purſue their way, he flies. 
Well!—Ifallend as I wiſh, I, as a friend, have done my 
duty; if not, I can but ſuffer with my friend. — 

Till then, be of good cheer, Diego. How art thou ? 
Dido. N | 


Like a fiſh on land. 
Joan. 

That cannot be. When engaged in a fooliſh enter- 
prize, every fool is in his element, and by the holy 
knight St. George, our preſent enterprize is fooliſh enough. 

Dio. 


But mark the difference. I muſt do is you lite, 
and you don't lite to do what Heaven and Honeſty ſay 


you muſt. 
Joan. | 


Indeed Lot us hear an explanation of thy logic. 


; Dio. 

Well: Were I in the place of that valiant knight Don 
Juan Velaſquez, I ſhould, in the firſt place, have preached 
a ſermon almoſt like his, and if that had no effect, I 
ſhould ſay: My dear friend Alonzo, you will not re- 
quire, that I ſhould be roaſted alive for your ſake. Fare- 
well! I am. going home, and ſhall take our dear Diego 
with me, We'll offer up a roſary for you.” 

We Juan. 
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Juan. 
'That we may do here too. 


Dido. 
Here? On heathen ground ? Before an heathen tem- 
ple? 

Juan. 

Blockhead ! Our God is every where. But he is bet- 
ter ſerved by ſacred and fraternal friendſhip ; I ſhall. 
therefore offer up no roſaties. I ſtay here as the 3 
* m ny 1 friend. - 


D1z60, 
And bay ſhould I ſtay ? 


Juan. 

It becomes thee to obey.——Begone, firrah. Take 
this whiſtle ; walk carefully to the left, round the walls 
of the temple. I ſhall do the fame to the right. On 
the other ſide we ſhall meet again.—If thou deſerieſt 
__ thing ſuſpicious, blow the whiſtle, Here, take it. 


Disco. | 
oF Takes the whiſtle, trembling. ) To the left, did you 
fay e | A 
1 Joan. 
To the left.— | 
Dre6o. $ 
Quite alone ? | EE C.. 1 
| Joan. . 
Quite alone. | 
DiE co. 
J ſhall loſe yk among the buſhes. 
Juan. 


Fool, conſt thou not ſee the Valle, and the roof of the 
1 P D1izG0, 
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| Dikxoo. 
Am TI an owl ? 4 
Juan. | 
Does not the moon ſhine bright enough ? 
| Dingo. 
No. 
Joan. 


No !—Ha ! Ha !—T perceive Signor Diego is afraid. 


Di EGO. 

Why, Don Juan, to coaſeſa the truth—the night was 

appointed for reſt, and though the man may not be aſleep, 

yet bis inward faculties may. My courage always goes 
to bed at ſun-ſet. 

r 

7 Walking ſeriouſly to him. Friend Diego, this fiſt 


hell rouſe it. 
| Dido. 


( Shrinking. ) Oh it was only e ready. 


Juan. 
Begone then, blockhead ! 


He puſhes DIEGO to the left, and goes himfelf on the 
other fide. 4 * 

ALonzo ſprings over the broken wall, ond grves, his 
hand to Cora, who follows him. 


ALonzo. 

Only a little leap, dear Cora ! Throw yourſelf boldly 
into my arms. ( Leading her forward. Here you 
will find a ſilent ſecret ſpot, formed for our loves, and 
guarded by our friends. Tis not ſo ſpacious and gloomy 
as your garden, where the treacherous moon penetrates 
on every fide, and doubles every form. { Claſping her 
in his arms. At laſt I again poſſeſs you. 

D 2 | Cora. 


—— — — 


2 - - — - 3 * - _ * 
— — 1 — N a > — —— 1 8—— Py — ww * nl... oe er CT „„ 
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Cora, : 
( 3 his embrace. 0 At laſt I again 8 you. 


Atonzo. 
Oh ! Theſe have been three long long Ga 


, Cora. 
Only three weeks? 


ALonz9. 
Months to love. 


8 5 Cora, 
Years to my heart. 
ALonzo. | * 
Each evening with the twilight was Alonzo here, 
waiting for the ſignal, and liſtening whether you would 
call him to the ſecret raptures of one bliſsful night. 


Cora. 


Fach evening J have cried, becauſe I durſt not come. 


ALoN zo. 
But you have not been ill? 


Cora. 
Oh! I am always ill, when not with you. 
Alon. 
Tell me what has detained you. You promiſed to be 
here much ſooner. 


Cora. 
I did promiſe—that was wrong; I could but hope. 


Love is ever lending Hope its wiſhes, and is too apt to 


make them certainties. It ſeldom is my lot to do the 


_ nightly ſervice of the temple ; but I relied upon the ill- 


neſs of another, whoſe place I offered to ſupply. She re- 
covered, and thanked me for my good intention. How 
forrowful was poor Cora! How long ſeemed the ſleepleſs 
nights ! ALogzo, 


9 


ALONZ0. 

I have not been more eaſy. The morning dew has 
fallen on me beneath theſe trees, while my clothes were 
ſtill moiſtened with the dew of the preceding evening 
while my body ftill ſhivered with the midnight cold, 
ee, —beneath this palm have I ſtood night after 
night, gazing at your temple.— Sometimes I have diſ- 
covered a ſhadow where yonder lamp is glimmering, 
I always thought twas you. 

Cora. 

Oh! No ſhadow could deceive me; yet every where I 
ſaw you. I was reſtleſs ; and ran with haſty ſteps from 
one place to another. —Oh tell me, are we always ſo 
impatient, when the image of man is planted in our 
hearts? I was once mild and gentle—I could bear the 
diſappointment of any little wiſh. I could be quite com- 
poſed, when a ſhower of rain had robbed me of a walk, 
or the wind had broken a flower planted by myſelf, 
But now it is quite different. When [ am fitting at my 
work, and a thread does but break, I can be fo angry, 
that I ſometimes am frightened at myſelf. { Creeping cloſe 
to him.) Alonzo, does love make us worſe or better? 


ALonzo. 
True love muſt make us better. 
Cora. | 
Oh no, no! In my heart dwells true love, and yet I 
am worſe than I was. | 
ALonzo. 
Not ſo, dear Cora —perhaps your blood runs rather 


quicker. 
Coka. 


Or am 1 ill Tes, Alonzo, —1 am now often ill. 
ALonzo, 
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ALonzo. 
Indeed! 
| Cora. 
Jodaed 3 very oſten ill. But it muſt be ſo, for 
ſoon I ſhall not love you alone. 
ALonzo. 
# FN ) Not me alone! 
Cora. 
Smiling.) Not you alone. 
ALonzo. 


** words are an enigma or a crime. Cora! 
Not me alone! He gazes at her. No! Im- 
poſlible ! You look fo calmly at me. 


Cora. 
Why ſhould I not? What I feel is ſweet : Can it 
then be wrong?—An unknown melancholy has poſſeſſed 
my ſoul, a ſtruggle never felt before. At our late 
feſtival, as I was decorating the temple with flowers, I 
ſaw a young woman ſleeping on the ſteps——upon her 
boſom lay a little ſmiling cherub. My heart felt ſoft 
and warm, and without knowing it, I ftretched my arms 
to take the infant gently from its mother. But what ſo 
gentle as the ſlumber of a tender parent? Scarce had [ 
touched the child, when ſhe anxiouſly ſtarted, and preſſ- 
ing her jewel cloſe to her boſom, looked miſtruſtfully at 
me.—Oh Alonzo, what a venerable being is a mother! 


ALoxzo. 
{ Alarmed. ) What makes you mention this? 
Cora. 
Have you no ſuſpicion ? (With the pureſt and moſt 
innocent delight.) Yes, I ſhall be a mother. 
: ALoNnzo. 
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ALon2o. 
{ Petrified with horror.) Great God of Heaven 
Con. | | 

What can be the matter? Oh never fear; I love you 
juſt as much as ever—nay more. I once thought it im- 
poſſible to love more ardently, and probably was right, 
for in you, Alonzo, I beheld the lovelieſt of men. But, 
like an enchanter, you have to day ſtolen my affections 
in another ſhape, for in you I now behold the father of 

my child, 

* 

Cora! Cora! My hair briſtles towards Heaven. And | 
are you ſo calm ? 

Cora. 

Of what are you afraid ? Is it a crime to be a mother? 
Surely no. My old father always told me, that who- 
ever commits a crime cannot feel happy——and I am 
happy. 

| * 
How! 5; Bal you forgotten the duties of your ſtation ? 


To what laws did you ſwear, when this i unage of the Sun 
was afhixed to your garments ? 


Cora. 


To the laws of our temple. 


ALoxzo. 
And what do they enjoin? 


6 | 
That I do'nt know. My father fays : ** Whoever 
conſiders virtue to be ſacred, can have no need of laws, 
but, without knowing them, will fulfil them all. '—— 
I conſider virtue to be facred, 
ALONZO, 
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' ALoNzo. 

And do you know what virtue is? Alas! You are as 
yet ignorant of the mournful difference between that 
virtue which is founded on the eternal laws of nature, 
and that, which ſome gloomy fanatic has fixed according 
to his will. —( He claſps her in his arms.) Cora, what 
have we done? In every ſtation, love and happineſs are 
recompences for the pangs of travail—in your's alone— 
death. — 

Con. 
{ With fearful alarm.) Death! — 
AloNzo. 
7 In deſpair And II am your murderer, 


Cora. | 
' { Again quite tranquil ) How you torment yourſelf 
without a cauſe ! Unaccountable man ! Who will kill me 
—and why? | 
 Aronzo. 
Tou have at leaſt fo ſay your. prieſts) you have 
; Wr the Gods. | | | 
| Cora. 
Oh no! I love the Gods. 
| „„ 
Even if you do, ſtill you will fall a ſacrifice to their 
unfeeling bigotry, We have no reſource but flight. 
And flight ——Oh Heavens! Whither can we fly in 
this ſtrange country ? 
Cora. | 
Tou dear enthuſiaſt, I know how to releaſe you from. 


your fears, 
ALoN 70, 
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Alox zo. 
Then God has revealed to you the means. 


| Cora. 

To- motrow ſhall decide whether my inward feelings 
be deceitfyl; and the Gods entaged at me. Till this 
moment, the moon and ſtars have been the only witneſſes 
of our ſtolen loves. Enough! Let us make the greateſt 
of the Gods—let us make the Sun himſelf a witneſs of 
them, —As yet tis night, and I dare ſtay no longer—L 
muſt away to the ſervice of our ſacred lamp. You, my 
Alonzo, muſt repoſe beneath theſe trees. Soon as the 
morning dawn has tipped with gold the EKaſtern ſky, Iſhall 
again be with you, and we will climb this hill.— Then, 
turning our faces to the Eaſt, locking arm in arm, gluing 
lip to lip, let us boldly wait the rifing of the Sun. Do 
you undetſtand me? 


ALoxto. 


Cora. | 
Tf I have done wrong, the Sun will hide his face, or 
the firſt beam, which lights upon me, will annihilate me. 
Bat if—Alonzo—if he, my father and my God ſhould 
mount in ſplendour ; if he ſhould deign to ſmile upon 
this loving couple, and we bbth feel well, then be un- 
concerned. We are guiltleſs in the eye of God, and 
whoſe countenance ſhall Cora fear ? 
| ALonzo. 
Deateſt girl !——— A feRing ſimplicity ! 
Cora, 
And hear till more. To-morrow is our greateſt ſeſti · 
val, To-morro w, if he rife in unſullied glory, we deduce 
E an 


Zut in part. 
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an omen; that he will be gracious to our land. Look 
up, Alonzo. ' Caſt your eyes towards Heaven. The 
ſtars ſtill twinkle, and all around is blue; there 18 no 
threatening. cloud—no breath of air, — We ſhall. have a 
fine morning. Kits me. — Farewell. Beneath this tree 
will Cora find you aſleep, and wake the ſlumberer with 
another kiſs. She haftens over the wall. Aronzo, 
who has only. in part heard what Cora has been ute 
* 0 in eee and re ss 


ALoxzo. a 


„oon Litibleſ being! Oh, I am a rank rank reimt 
Save ber! Save her ere the flames ſurround | 
her. Alas! Tis too late. METER can but die with ker, 


She i is inevitably loſt. 


He frikes his forehead with both hows, 1 leans 
againſt a tree. OO ew: 


Draco ſneaks trembling from the Vight fide; and as 
Jn as he is my nes _—_— all his 7 87 


1 . | 
. Turns wildly round, and graſps bis ere. 2 What 
now? 1 
9g e 
1 Ruſhing from the left fie. } What now 2 
Dieoco. q 
Oh—is it you, Don Alonzo? - Why didn' t you tell 
me at firſt that it was you? — l 
Jux. 
(Clapping him on the ſhoulder,) Paint a winged 
hare upon thy ſhield, _ 15.85 13 
5 Dr Go. 


. 
56 1 


THE SUN. 27 


Disco. 1 | 
That would be dener dan a blind lion. You knights 
always term eaution, cowardice; as we, who can't write, 
fcornfully gall authors; heroes of the quill. - Beſide, you 
told me yourſelf to blow my whittle when 1 _ any 
. 3 5 
6 | Joan. 1 | . b 

Blockbead ! ws ean your own ade \ be ſo? 

Dizco. 


"To confeſs the truth, Don Juan, 1 think his: appearanes 
very ſuſpicious, Look how he ſtands. © 


( Points at ALoxzo, who has reſumed h his former pofture. ) 
Juan. 
( Shaking Aloxzo's arm.) Good frjend! Was the 
farewell ſo very pathetic * 
ALox zo. 


( Embracing him.) Oh Velaſquez! vie warning 
came too late, 


-- 


Joan, 
(Holding him at a diſtance.) What! (Puſhing him 
back.) Then we are all nearer the kingdom of Heaven 
thay to-morrow morning. 


Aloxzo. 

(Offering his, hand.) Forſake me 2 
comrade — brother. 

Joan. 

(Shaking his hand.] Alonzo, I am not in the habit 
of calling to a drowning boy. Thou ſhould' ſt not have 
fallen into the water. I rather fave him, if it be in my 
power; but in this caſe it is not. If we had a veſſel, or 
e cloak to bear us tlirough the air, by my 

E 2 ſou], 
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ſoul, Velaſquez would not be the laſt to fly. But, as he 
muſt, (A uming @ reſolute poſition) Velaſquez arms 
bimſelf with courage; buries his face beneath his cloak, 
and bids the lightning and the thunder hiſs and roar a- 
round him. 
5 Al oz. | 

' (Wringing his hands.) All—all is 7 No bout 

r reſource, | 
Juan. 

Come, come,—all is never loſt, as long as we retain 
our ſenſes. Let us return, eat, drink, and ſleep. To- 
morrow our minds and bodies will have gained freſh vi- 
e mance © more, 


«5 200. 
The flower of chivalry, by St. Barnabas. 


Atrorzo. 

Hold!—She will retum.—At break of day ſhe pro- 

miſed a 
Juan. 

Did ſhe ſo)—1 know no office more unplea- 
ſant than the confidant of a lover; for he never ſup- 
poſes any one to be a mere mortal, capable of feeling 

the wants of nature. He never thinks that one muſt ſleep. 


D1z60. 
That one muſt eat—that one muſt drink. 


ALoxzo. 

4 * Juan. 

Juan. 

Yes, yes, I forgive you; but I ſhall not be cozened 
of my nightly reſt. * (Spreading his cloak under a tree, 
and throwing himſelf upon it) ome N eceſſity has no 

| law, 


„ 
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law, and wearineſs is the beſt pillow. Good night, 

Alonzo. He, who has a pure conſcience, can re- 

eline inf this tree, and * the ſeven ſleepets. 

{ Cloſes his eyes.) [TT 

DimGo. _ 

. ( Preparing a ſimilar place.] I hope there are no 
rattle-ſnakes hereabouts-—nor any tiger, as hungry as 
myſelf. ¶ Lies down.) Well, if I can fleep now, I ſhall 

be cleverer than I thought myſelf; for my head is full 
of thoughts, my heart is full of fears, and my ſtomach 
TY | 
l | Aronzo. | 

7 Surveys bath for ſome moments. Happy people "2 

{ He leans mournfully againſt a tree.) 


| END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


THE SECOND ACT. LF) 


5 75 as before. Juan * eee are diſcovered 
ill aſleep. 23 is eee ene * r 


14. ee, n 


| | ALonzo. 

HAT an eternal night! The ftars preſerve their 
— former ſuſtre, nor does the moon grow paler.— 
3 me all is gloomy flence.—Noiſe and confuſion 
would be welcome to a wretclr like me, for they might 
ſerve to ſtun the voice of conſcience. ——— W hat was 
4hat fool Diego ſaying lately?“ The conſcience 
is like the ftomach ; for you are uncomfortable as ſoon 
as you feel its exiſtence. The blockhead ſpoke the 
truth. Oh my good mother ! Thy golden maxims 


were to have guided me to a better world. Alas! 


They bavenot even accompanied me to another part of 


his. Perhaps, even at this moment, art thou upon thy 


knees, and praying for thy fallen ſon.— Ay pray pray! 
He needs the interceſſion of a ſaint.—— Oh, away with 
ſuch gloomy thoughts! All may yet be well. Night is 


' ſucceeded by the dawn—the dawn by the firſt ſun- beam. 


— Pointing to the Eaſt.) Behold the proſ- 


pect of returuing bliſs. Already do I ſee a purple ftripe 
in the horizon, and but the largeſt ſtars are viſible. — 
Hark! At a diſtance too, a bird begins to chirp. The 
moment is at hand, which brings my Cora back. While 

| 1 


TE SUN. ze 


I hold her in theſe arms, conſcience is deaf, and danger 
coop eee 
| Diz60.) Diego, tis day-break. . . 
Disco. | 
"IM Rubbing his” "eyes. J What Paw Tou mot be 
0 It's $ tei dark Os N en 
771 Ky 3 ö k ien 
No no ; | is moon, is ſet, and the tars a are «rating. 
\ borne Diigo. TILES 
= iran ) 1 thought ese bana. it's 
fure to be quite darckw—— ] on I 
( Turns on the other fade, crates is fled. » amt 
words, and again falls aſleep. ) 
Anzonzd. 
Enviable 9 7 an J 3 eee. 
'tis light. | mtg! 
by Jo a4 9 5 
4 Rouſing, e round.) Well-and what then 
ALonzo. - 
| Won ty you enjoy this charming morning? 
Juax. 
You may make a ſonnet on the neee ey 
me ſleep. { Going to lie down again.) 
„ e 
Hare tay forgotten that Cora is . 


Jv Ax. 


What's that to me? Is ſhe coming to 3 
AxoN2o. 
And don't you think it worth while to open your eyes 
a few minutes ſooner, when you may behold that angel F 
Juan, 
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oo a 

< Sinking to flteb, ) 1 had! rather dream about Wah 500 

now. | 1 
* 

Tbere Sion lie and ſlumber in contempt of my tor- 
wented heart! Their ſpirits are revived by inactivity.— 
Alas! I perceive that man is happier, the nearer he ap- 
proaches to the nature of a brute—if not in the eyes of 
a philoſopher, yet in his owri—and what would he have 
more? ¶ A clapping of hands is heard behind the wall. 
She comes! What I juſt now ſaid is falſe. One mo- 
ment of heartfelt rapture, is ſuperior to hours of bodily 
enjoyment.  { He haſtens fo meet OI 78 into * 
arms. 
Cox A. 

Here am I, love !!—But you have deprived 1 me of a 
pleaſure. I wanted to have found you in a gentle flum- 
ber—to have hid myſelf behind a tree, thrown leaves at 
you, and called you idle Do you hear me? Or are you 
in a dream? When Alonzo's arm claſps 1 8 _ 


can he think of any one but her? 


ALoONz0. 

Sweet foul 1 Harbour not ſuch a thought. In my 
heart reigns only one Cora, as in Heaven only one ſun, 
—But the diſcovery of this night !—My peace of mind 
is loſt.— The horrors of my conſcience are indeſcribable. 
I ſee Death in his moſt dreadful ſhane, ſtretching forth 
his clay-oold hand to rob me of my Cora. 


Cora. 
ff { 1 her hand upon his mouth. ) Peace! Rely 
upon the Gods. Look up! Oh, my heart is full of joy ! 
How 


© 
ww" —  — — 
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How blue and clear all around! The Sun will now ſoon 
riſe. Quick! Follow me! {Ske runs uþ the hill and 
ALonzo follyws her. } See! In another minute we had 
been too late. Behold that golden glittering ball. Vit 
exalted feeling.) Gaze all around, how hills and 
woods are burſting thro" the miſt. Gaze all around 
ho great, how beautiful! Look! A thouſand drops are 
ſparkling on the graſs! Hark! A thouſand. birds are 
warbling in the wood !—Oh Alonzo ! My God is great 
my breaſt is full and harrow——riſe into my eyes, 
ye tears of rapture!—Oh rejoice, rejoice Alonzo—the 
viſage of my God is clear—he is not angry. {She 
kneels. ) Father, to whoſe ſervice my days are devoted! 
Father, whoſe image I bear upon my boſom, and within 
my heart, caſt down upon thy handmaid one of thy 
thouſand eyes. Be witneſs of my love for this young 
man, and be my judge! If what I feel be criminal, oh 
ſhroud thy flaming front, or bid thy thunder clouds to 
gather round thee, and launch at me a bolt, the ſervant 
of thy vengeance. ¶ With the utmoſt fervour.) Give 
me a token, oh my father, a token or thy anger or thy 
love. ( After a pauſe.) How warm and mild are his 
beams) How friendly and benignant ! (She riſes.) 
Enough! I venture it in preſence of my God. —Alonzo, 
come into my arms. (They embrace each other.) Tis 
done. Now Lam at eaſe. Had our conduct been crimi- 
nal he would have annihilated us.—Oh! My heart is 
full of gratitude and joy Come, kneel with me. Let 
us adore and thank him. ' 


Aron. 
1 adore Dear Cora, the Sun is not my God. 
F Cora. 


5 
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. Cora. 
"Oh yew yes; ; he is your God too; he ſbines upon us 
all. He gives us nouriſhment, and life, and warmth.— 
1 beſeech you, kneel with me. | 


ALoN ZO. 
(Struggling. ) Dear Cora! 
| Cora. 


Unkrateful man! Who gave yon Cora? Shall I be 
aſhamed of you before wy God MEE Alonzo—— 


N W e 


_ (She cer my draws him » the hand after her.) 


ALonzo. 


| Who can reſiſt the ſweet enthuſiaſt ? (Kneels. ) 


Cora. 


Silent 3 ſilent ſacrifice of both our 


hearts. 
ALoxzo. 


We offer unto thee, God of all Gods—— _ 
( Both fink into tacit adoration.) 
RoLLa comes from the cave. 


RoLLAa. 


e ſo Ay! Tis ſcarcelight. The Sun riſes and 
ſets, and finds me ſtill awake. Patience! A time will 


come, when he will find me ſtill aſleep. (He eſpies 


- Joan and Dix OO.) What have we here? Two of the 


foreigners, who dwell among ns. Donbtlefs they bave 
been benighted inthe foreſt. P11 awake and refreſh them. 
But firſt my morning prayer to thee, my father. 


{He turns to the Eaſt, and as he raiſes his hands and 


Hes towards heaven, he eſpies the lovers on the hill. A 
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£ry of horror eſcapes him, and he flands rooted to the 
ſpot, as if he ſaw a ſpectre. Cora and ALonzo riſe 
 wwith their faces towards the Sun, and fink into a tacit 
embrace. RoLLA, in a voice choked with agony and 
rage, cries ** Cora” 

The lovers are dreadfully alarmed, FRO: and look 
down. Cora utters a ſhriek, and finks in a ſwoon on 
#he brow of the hill. Alonzo, for a moment undecided 
whether to ruſh down, or lend aſſiſtance to Cora, is led 
by affeftion to the latter e kneels at her fide, and en- 
deavours to wake her. RoLLa is in a violent tremor, 

but never alters his poſture or ene and rivets has eye 
upon the couple. 


ALONZO. 
(Who cannot forſake Cora.) Velaſquez ! Diego ! ! 
To arms! To arms! 


Juan and Dixco. 
(Half aſleep and ſpringing * ) Whatnow:— What's 
the matter ? | " | 
| 5 * 
Hew bim down ! 


| | Juan and Disg6o. 
(Still oonfuſut aud drawing their 3 ) Whom? 
Where? | 
3 
Down with him, ere he eſcapes ! 


Jvax. 
(Underſtanding him, and pointing to n This 
ſolitary r ' | : 
10 1 FR 1 
Cleave him to the earth! We are betrayed. _ 
- Fs Disco. 


| rivetted upon her.) Then I myſelf muſt 
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85 en een  * PI 
| (Branding his ſword.) Two to one? Here am [. 
n * 


wal (Very coldly.) This ſolitary unarmed man? Bs 
dog returns his fword into the ſcabbard, ) 


ALoxzo. | 
(Leaves Cora to her fate, draws his ſword, and 
ruſhes down the hill againſt ROLL A, whoſe eye is fill 


J UAN. 
(Meets mus ſeizes him.) Hold, friend—or foe, if you 
dare to ſtir another ſtep. ; 


AL0Nz0. 
Heavens ! Velaſquez, have you loſt your ſenſes ? We 
are betrayed, Cora's life depends upon it. (Strug- 


- 


gling.) 


: Joan. 
« (Throwing him violently back.) Learn to curb your 
temper, mad-man. (Approaching RoLLa.) Me thinks 
I'muſt before haye ſeen thee. Art thou not Rolla ? 


8 


RoLLa. 
„ (Recovering. 1 ?—Yes I—Rolla is my name. 


- Juan. 

Rolla, the chief! Right, thou art he. (Offering his 
hand.) I greet thee as one of the brayeſt and nobleſt 
warriors of the country, 

RoLLa. | 
How is all this? Tis ſtill very early.——( Holding 


his head.) Can it be a dream? { After a panſe, again 


intently gazing at Cork, 4 No! By the own ty *tis 
not a dream. 
| Joan. 
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Juan. 
True, tis not a dream, though I already read thy 
tern concluſion in thine eye. Probably that girl is known 
to thee by the image of your Goud-bead, which * 
her boſom. She is a virgin of the Sun. 4% 
RoLL&. | 
Yes—her name is Cora. 
Joan, if nvag-ll 
And this ſtranger is thy monarch's ee 5 
ſaved his life at Cannara, while thou wert fighting for 
his throne beneath the walls of Cuſko. Doſt thou re- 
e him? | | 


* 8 ; . . 


\ ,, Rota. 5 | 
"if Nene his hand. fo RON] Tis Alonzo. _. 
' JUAN. | ELIE nne 248 


| Now; Rolla; thou art as I jet to find thee. Thou 
wilt have ſenſations and ideas far different to your 
_ prieſts, who gaze upon the Sun untill their eyes are daz- 
z!ed, and view all earthly things in dimneſs and confus - 
lion. Thou art acquainted with the world. Thou 
knoweſt how the heart of man is ever agitated by con- 
tending paſſions. The moſt ſtubborn and inveterate of 
them is love, He only can oppoſe it, who was never 
worthy of the conteſt, —— Behold this * 1s 
beautiful. 


To whom doſt thou ſay this? ?: 
8 — Joan. | : 
Behold this man—he is raſh. That he ſaw hers that 
my loved her, is his crime. | ; 


; RoLLA, | | | 
Is no crime. 1 Joa. 


— — _ —— 


een — | Gangs — bo —— 
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Juan. 
Then bare [ not miſtaken Rolla. 
ALoN ZO. 
And thou wilt be ſilent? Thou will avert from con 
horrors not to be deſcribed? OK 
RoLLA. 
I betray Cora Know, young man, for diols years 
1 have loved —adored her. | 


ALoxzo and Juan. 
. . much aftoniſhed. What? 


RoLLa. 

Oh ie No language can deſcribe to you what 

1 feel for Cora. She was almoſt ſtill a child, when I 
firſt marched againſt the rebels, who dwell at the foot of 
the Sangai. At that time ſhe wept when we parted, and 


to this moment I have known no other joy but the re- 


membrance of thoſe tears. I returned. Alas! All was 
changed. I found no more the lovely open girl, whom 
I had left, but a virgin devoted to the Gods. I wiſhed to 
marry her. She ſaw the purity and ardour of my love, 
butſhe ſuppoſed herſelf infpired—ſhe called the Sun her 


huſband, and ſcornfully looked down on me. Soon came 


the day, on which a ſolemn oath made her for ever a 
Prieſteſs of the Sun, and me a ſacrifice to miſery. For a 
few years I have been wandering to and fro; I have gained 
reputation for my valour becauſe I courted death, and 
of late I have fixed upon this cavern as my dwelling— 
this cavern that hides me from the Sun, who robbed me 
of my Cora. | 


During this account Alone * been in vain ats 
tempting to wake Cora from her toon; he now walls 
t RotLa, and ſeizes his hand. ___ ALonzo, 


— .. 


TRE SUN. * 


 ALonzo. 
Believe me, from my ſoul I pity thee, But how can 
1 confide in thee, who art my rival? Swear to me. 


Rot LA. l 
1 fwearto thee! And what? #756] tee 
___ ArLonz9. | 171 
That the vengeance of the Gods may light upoh thee, 
if thy tongue betray the ſecret, which accident has now 
diſcovered to thee. 


Sed. | 84 
8 will not ſwear. 
ALonzo. 
Thou wilt not? And thou lov'ſt Cora? 
Rol. L. A. 
That is my vey reaſon, What need of an oath or. 
| ALonzo. 
That I may be at eaſe. 
Ns Rodeo: ::-. - 
What is thy eaſe to me} 
ALoRNZ20. 


I beſeech thee. Wilt thou rack me with etetnal tor- 
tures ? Wilt thou force me to become a villain—for, 
mark me—there are caſes, in which a crime becomes a 
| virtue. 


3 


7 Scornfully. Indeed! 


ALonzo. 
As long as the moſt diſtant ſuſpicion whiſpers to me 
that thou canſt betray my Cora. mark me Rolla—1 


revere thee, but by my God ho by * God, I'll mur- 
der tbee. 


Rota, 
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I. 
Kn ig Kuen wen est nope sl 
Atome. f 4 
D0o—1 We thee, Rolla. What muſt 1 think of this 
refuſal ? Thou ſee'ſt how I am agitated thou ſee ſt how 
I tremble—how my veins are ſwollen—thou ſee'ſt that 


anguiſh has nearly robbed me of my breath, For pity's 8 


lake ſwear to me. . 
Kork. A. 
I will not ſwear. i | 8 
ALonzo. naw loo Kia] 
- Draws his 3 and ruſhes towards nim. 10 Then 
"ae! e 1 
| loan 


[(Haſtily interpoſing. ) Thy ſenſes again loſt ! Back ! 
Back ! Art thou a knight ? 


ALoxzo, 
Let me paſs—or my ſword ſhall force the way. 


(He tries to extricate himſelf. RoLLa calmly keeps 


his place.) 


| | ' Juan. | 
His fury overpowers me He has juſt found an 
opportunity to tear his ſword from his fide, which he 


Throws to RoLLa.) Rolla! Take it. I can no longer 


reſtrain him. Defend thyſelf. 
| ir. 
Let him come. For Cora I die willingly— 
ks During this tumult Cora has revived. Her firſt 
look falls upon the combatants, and ſhews her their dan- 


ger. She riſes with wild anxiety—ruſhes down the hill, 
and flies directly into Roll. as arms.) 


Con a. 


THE SUN. « 
4 | Cora.. 
_ Alonzo, what would you do? 


 ALonzo. 
( Dropping his ſword.) How! You yourſelf !—You 
yourſelf !— Tis for your ſake—Should he n us, 


you are loſt. 


Cora. 
(ith innacent confidence.) He betray- me! Rolla, 
my friend, betray me! He, who was my defender, my 
mediator in my childhood How often, when my mo- 
ther has . been angry, has he appeaſed her i—Do you 
ſtill recollect it, Rolla? iD IT 
Korx. A. 
(Much agitated.) Oh yes ! 
Cora, 
And he—he betray me! 
| ALonzo. 
Then why does he deny the oath which I require 2, 
Cora. 
Why any oath ? Logk at. his porn you $a 
read he is our friend. 


2 


RoLL A. * 

{ Claſping her to his. heart.) Now do I with to 
die.—Oh ye Gods! This moment, let me die. Tis fo 
bappy —ſo bliſsful ! Cora confides in me —l hold her 
in my 'arms—l ſpeak to her—l hear her enchanting 
voice again, —Alas Cora, tis now five years ſince I 
have ſeen you, but from a diſtance. 


Cora. | 
'C Wi th heartfelt delight. ) Indeed, I rejoice as fin- 
f G cerely 


- + $o w 2 I pa 
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* —— 
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ccrely as you, that we now meet each other. All the 
happy days of childhood float * my eyes when in 
your preſence. 
At.onz6. 
*- ( Leems on his ford, and caſis towards then a glans 
of jealouſy. } Cora, you diſtreſs me 
Cons: 
Hy what Oh you litfle' think how dear to me he 
18 He loved me many years ago. We were deſtined 
for eaph other. Were we not, Rolla? 


Rox. L. A. | 
{Much affected and confuſed. ) Yes, yes we were 
—for your worthy mothet—oh had ſhe not died fo ſoon 
ho W —— 
den Goga. 5 
And at that time, Alonzo, I uſed often to deridg him, 


| becauſe I had not learnt the force of love. Forgive me, 
Rolla; Now I have learnt it better. Indeed I muſt 


have often hurt you bitterly. 
 .* Rouras 

| Bittely! Bitterly hut be it forgotten this mo- 
e is fo ALE 

Con a. 

{To Atonzo:} Hear how kind he is! Oh Wees 
ten has my mother ſaid to me: Rolla'is a good man, 
matry him, and I ſhall die in peace.” — But when ſhe 
died, Rolla was fighting for his country, and a more 
holy flame poſſeſſed my heart. He returned I could 
not love him my heart belonged to the Gods, and I 
ſighed for that day, on which J was to be wedded to 


* 22 | RoLLA. 
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Rol. LA. 

And nature has at length ſubdued theſe. Aighty no- 
tions ? At length you love? 
Con. 

Yes, Rolla, you Gat be entruſted with my * 
This young man was ſtanding | in the . teniple on the 
king's right hand, when I for the firſt time ſaw him 
ſcarce could my trembling frame ſypport the cup of ſa- 
 crifice, His ſparkling eye was rivetted on me, and ſoon 
betrayed his feelings. — But I was confined within the li- 
mits of our court, while he was wandering, round theſs 
walls, and we both renounced the hope of ever being 
able. to embrace each other. The Gods looked down 
and pitied us. Can you remember that terrific day ſome 
ſew months fince, when our volcanos vomited, and the 
ſea boiled, and the earth trembled ? Many a palace was 
levelled with the ground. Even the ſacred temple of 
the Sun was rent, and its huge walls nodded to deſtruc- 
tion. We poor ſhrieking wretches flew from ſide to 
fide—death was in our cells—death'in the open-air. Our 
cries were mixed with the dread howlings of tumultu - 
ous nature. Then it was, that this adventurous Alonzo 
eſpied through a thicket a chaſin in the wall. He ven- 
tured over it. One ſtone tumbled on another as he trod 
upon them. Here the earth, and there my arms opened 
to receive him. Darkneſs concealed our loves, and ſince 
that day, Alonzo. mauy times has yentured, through 
theſe ruins. 


| | RoLLa. | 
11 Cora, What a raſh adventure ! 


ALonzo. . 
Ob tell him all—the dreadful conſequences of yout 
weakneſs—and my villany—tell him—— _ | 
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- 


br. 
Fu the utmoſt innocence. J Yes, dear Rolla 


RoLLa. | 
"od Overpowered with horror. What! What! Raſh 
inconſiderate girl! And yon, Alonzo, though à ſtran- 
ger to our laws and cuſtoms, did you not eren know. 
bn: oe ye Gods Lou muſt 7 You muſt fly! 


0 Joan. 
But whither * 
x | ALonzo. 
n Reha! Reſcue her. 
7 Wadi 


( Afrighted And is it true, then, that though the 
Gods above are not diſpleaſed, it is here below a crime ? 


„ 
Hor it has made me quake !—As yet I am not maſ- 
ter wal —Heas me, Cora, do you love him ? 
IMP | Cora. 
As my own ſoul, x 
| Rol L. 4. | 
Do you feel that in his arms repentance never will al- 
fail you ? Are you willing to paſs the remainder of your 
days as bis wife ? 
| . ” ogg 
I am. as 
| RoLLa. | 
(To Aronzo.) And you—do you feel the value of 
that ſacrifice, which ſhe now offers to you? 
Aroxzo. 
I feel it. 
Rox. LA. 
Enough pad 1 will ſave ork 0 He walls between 
| _} 
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them.) Come - hither ! Accept me as your brother. 
Cora, my dear ſiſter, (He lays her land in ALonzo's 
hand.) I join thee to this man. May the ſlrade of thy 
mother hover above us at this ſolemn moment! May 
her bleffing be upon thee ! —If Cora be happy, Rolla i 
happy too. (He turns from * and m_ me 4 
tear.) 3 : 

Aronzo and Ge 
(Hanging upon him.) Our brother ! 


RoLLA. 

(Embracing bot.] Lam your A. 1 will * 
tend you. In a deſert land beyond the blue mountains, 
1 have a friend. —He rules a good and gentle tribe, and 
is a. ſubject of the king of Cuſco, whom he followed 
with his valiant troops in our laſt war, Fate caſt his 
fon into my hands, a priſoner and ſorely wounded. He 
was a hopeful youth. He was reſcued from the jaws of 
death beneath my care,. and I returned him to his fa- 
ther, without ranſom. Since that moment the good 
people know not how to prove their gratitude. With 
tranſport we ſhall be received, and in their diftant 
woods, your love will find a fafe retreat. There will I 
dwell with you contented and happy, becauſe Cora js 
happy, and at laſt joyfully aſcend to my fathet, la 
mented by a brother and a fiſter. 

Cora. | 
Oh good Rolla! How will my mother then thank 


you! 3 

ALoNzO. | 

Nobleſt, beſt of men! Scarce dare I meet thine eye. 
Juan. 

Half afide, and concealing. a tear.) By all the 

Saints, if this be not a Chriſtian, IT am a heatben! =; 


f 
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RoLL A. ; 
"fon let us.evlle& our ſenſes. Flight i is reſolved, but 


"How and when? As yet there's much to ſettle. 


During this ſcene Dix oo has been principally liftening 
in the back ground whether all was DF | 


Diego. 
N Anxiouſly approaching.) I hear a noiſe—I hear 
two women whiſpering behind the wall. 


RoLL A. 
Quick! Away into my cavern! 


( 4s they are going, IpaLi and Amaziiy have already 
crept through the breach in the wall, and are Hifening 


: ingu i/ettvely. 7 


ArLonzo. | 

'Tis too late! They are already here, 
IpALr. 

/ Calls from the webs Cora! We want 

you, 
. Copa. 

I'm coming. | 

RoLLA. 


Hold! They have ſeen and heard us. For Heaven's 


fake, let them not leave us thus! We muſt rock their 


fearful modeſty to reſt, "Pl bring them over to our in- 
tereſt. 


"OY 10 
That were a maſter · piece even for a miniſter of ſtate. 
If thou canſt manage this, Rolla, I ſhall eſteem thee 
capable of conquering provinces without a blow. ; 
F Joan. 
Nothing eaſier, Don Tags, Flatter them. They are 
but women, | Ju AN. 
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Juan. | 
Won't you come nearer, prefty creatures ꝰ 
Ip Alt. 
{ To Artaz1Lt.) I believe he means us. 
A 
Look only how he ſtares at us! Bet us run back. 
„ 
Cora, come! The High Prieſteſs has ſent ud to look 
for you. 
ALonzo. 4 
{In a tone of intreaty- } Come nearer, bon vir 
gins. | | 
J. vA. 
Let us do homage to your charms. 
Ipart. 
* (To AMAZTLT.) Shall we run away? 
AMAZzILI. 
Yes, Idali. Neither of them ſtir from the ſpot. A. 
Cora. 


| Pill go with you directly. Why do you hide yours 
ſelves behind the trees? Come hither, ſiſters! 
Iv ALI. 
Oh no. Why, you're ſtanding among men. 
Juax. 5 
We men! What do you take us for, pretty child 
We three are Spaniards; That one man will retire, F 
dare ſay, if you are afraid of him. Gives 4 e to 


RoLL A.) | 
Rox. LA. * 
With all my heart! { He withdraws to the mouth of 
the cave. 


. Jvane 
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Juan. 
No lovely.gitl, ftillafraid? _, 
AMAZILI. 
* 2 IpaL I,] What think you? Should we go nearer ? 


IDL. 
- Go firſt— Il follow you. 
, AMAzlLt. 
No, you're older than me. 
«a 4 
But you crept Gong the wall firſt. af 
UT APO  AMAZILI:« - 


- 


But you faw the hole i in the wal firſt, 
That diſpute 1s ſoon ſettled, He runs s between them, 


and draws them forward with him. . Now, you way 
| fwear that neither of you went firſt. 


: AMAzILEI. 
{Quite terrified. 4 Oh Idali!” He has taken hold of 
me. 
Sor Shit i ob ban 5 
| And me to vat 4 
FE 


Be AG be eaſy, my. deareſt children. No barm 
ſhall be done to you. ( Taking hold of IpALt's chin.) 
Your bloom is like the roſe, (Turning to Amazin.) 
nnen At a loſs for a compariſong) 

b Die. 
WT ith affected gallantry.) Like the fun flower. 
Juan. 


(DT n What pretty * eyes you have! 
D1EG0, 


— 
* 


— 
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Dig do. 
(To AMaziLt.) What a roguiſh look you wand 


. Joan. 
Ho ſweetly you can ſmile ! 
Dtz60. | : 
How tempting your lips are! 
Joan. 
(Seizing Id aLI's Band.) And this — ſoft 
ang warm! 


Dinge 


7 Claſping AMNAZILI'S 2 And this waiſt ho 
neat and ſlender! 


AnaziLt. 
(To ant. Shall we run away? 


i ö Io ALI. 
1 think we might as well ſtay a little . 


AMaziLt, | 
- Butare you certain that you're notenen > We mug 
die, if you deceive us. 


- 


' Juan. 
Never fear! In our arms dwells happineſs. 


Dido. 
In our — "h affection. | 


Ioarr. 
Playing with Juan's hair. ) See! What prptty 
_ ringlets! 
Aut. a 
Stroting Dis 60's cheek. ) And what a woly cheek ! 


Ji al and Drxco give their girls a li. 
| H It 


. — "OY 
%,-0 
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Idary and An zl LI. 


Bot alarmed.) Oh! What was that? 


Ivar, * 
7 Drawing her breath with 8 J Oh! Jean 
ſcarce breathe. | 
1 „ 


( The fame: 4 I * it to my finger - ends. 
Tie — eee 
8 iow, we ſhall be mĩſſed. 
__ Ivanlr. * 
* Aud be * Prieſteſs will ſcold us. 
- AMAZILL. 


. ewes ith qurſelves for the feaſt to o dag 


Toarr. | 

And there's nobody iu the n to take care of the 

holy lamp. © | 
Dinge N 

Never mind —if it be extinguiſhed, you can W it 


again with thoſe fine eyes. 


x Cora. 3X0 
Tell me what the High Prieſteſs ſaid to you, Idali. 
Tp ALT, 


| Well—we went down to the temple this morning to 
take your place, and fo we cquld n't find you—and fo 
we went to the High Prieſteſs to tell her —and ſo ſhe 
told us to look ior you in the garden. 


| Cora, 
| Notbing more 1 
at - AMaziLt. 
| And if we ſound you, we were to bring you to her. 
4 — Juan, 


4 ” _ — 
ST. 7 — - 2 11 
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Juan. | 
And if ſhe aſks you where you met with Cora, what 
ſhall you anſwer ? | 
IL. | 
We'll tell her all about your curl dy daß and Four 
nice words, 
Joan. | | 4 
For Heaven's ſake no, pretty children.—She may be 
angry at your having ſtaid ſo long, and forbid you to 
ſee us again. (Coaxing her.) Should u't you like to 
talk a little with us, now and then ? 
Dix. 
- (Coaxing AxuAztLt.) I like you, you little eg 
Won't you come again ? 


| Amazilit. - 
{To IvaLr,) What think you, Idali ? 
| | Ip ALI. 
We'll ſee, 
en 


Rather lay, that Cora bad fallen aſleep in A Js. 8 of 
the temple, and at day: break, the ſhadow of a pillar had 
| hidden her from your fight. 

DreGo. 
Or the ſhadow of a palm in the court, 

ALONZO. 
Oh delightful! | 

1 ene 
What a good thought! 
Cong. | ps | = 
Come then, let us go ! (FP SS 

Ip aut. 

(To AuAzILI.) Come away! | 
H z AMAzILI. 
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Come See 
Neither of them quit the ſpot. 
f Juan. 5 
Go, feet ein ' 
Dix co. 
Go, go, tle wicked creature. 
Ip Alt. | ; 


(Tarrying: } Well, I'm going—but ean't you—-make 
us feel ſo odd and cloſe and and—as we felt before? 
AMaziL1. 


To Disco. Try wether 1 ſhall be ſo frightened this 


time. 


= 5 and DiE oO 1% them. 
Ip ALI and Amazin. 
Oh!—(Fith a deep figh.) Well !—PFarewell, e 
Cora. 
foe ALonzo.) Farewell, my love! 
.__ ALonzo. 
Soon to be my wife. ( They part —The virgins all 


90.) 
.. 

Advancing.] Haye you tamed them? 

| Jux. | . 
Yes. Rolla knows the ſex. N 
By report, Don Juan. 

D1z60. 

I begin to reliſh this adventure. | What a ſiy little 


wench it was! 
Juan. 


— 


ur Sn 2 


N 
Vet the portentous clouds ſeem Rill to gather, ad to 
lower towards us. 


. ALonzo. 

Oh brother! Haſte ! Hafte, to fave us! 
RoLLa., | 3 
Be at eaſe, and let us now conſult together. Oh!l 
feel freſh vigour nerve my every limb !—I am another 
man. 1 feel again that active ſpirit, which heretofore 
inſpired me I am again attached to this world, —Thanks 
be to Cora for the gentle ſhower, which has revived this 
withered plant. (Full of majeſtic heat.) Yes, we will 
fly. Dangerous is the flight, and therefore better. When 
dur purſuers ptefs upon our heels when their Thouts are 
bellowing in our ears, and their harrows hiffing round us 
—Ha! That will be life! (Vith increaſing ardour.) To 
fight for Cora !—To wield my ſword for Cora !—Then 
you ſhall ſee what Rolla is! You called me brave be- 
neath the walls of Cuſco.—You called me brave upon the 
plains of Tumibamba,—Pſhaw ! Pſhaw ! Never have 
I fought for Cora. For Cora and in Cora's Fee 
Oh! I ſhall be a God! | 


Ar.onzo. 
_ (Embracing him.) Great man! Oh look but friendly 
at me, that I may be ſure thou haſt forgiven me. 


RoLLA. 

No, Alonzo, give me no more credit than I merit. 
All for Cora ! Nought for thee. Mark me. Were Cora 
to throw a paltry flower into the ſea, and ſay, ſhe wiſhed 
for it again, I would plunge in, and fetch it at the peril 
of my life. For this reaſon then, I am thy friend, and 
for this reaſon I have forgiven thee. ALoxzo. 


— "een > 2 PS —— 
- 


LEY 


„ THE VIRGIN OF 


ALONZO. ; 
2 Let me at leaſt hope, that thou wilt one day think me 
worthy of thy friendſhip for my own ſake. 

RoLL 4. 

Cora loves thee, What can't thou wiſh for more? 
-»Oh if Cora loved but me, the Gods ſhould ſue to me 
for friendſhip. But here are we talking, when we ſhould 
be acting. Come into my cavern—there we are ſafe from 
every liſtener.— Let us ſettle the he, where and when, 
and then be merry together, for to-day I'll drink—oh I 
am already intoxicated with delight. From head to foot 
I feel it. My every nerve is ſtrung like a tough bow. 
To- day I could fubdue the world. 


Hie. ſeizes Ayongo's hand and goes with him into the 
pave.) 
fg | Juan. 
As he follows them.) Happy is it for the king of 
Quito that this man is in love. To love Cora, or to de- 
throne him was the deſtination of ſuch a hero. (Goeg 
znto the pt.) | 
Di xoo. 

Dink Dunk did he ſay ? Here am I.—Let us ſee, 
who can empty moſt to the health of his miſtreſs. (Goes 
into the cave. .) 


* 


| = END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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THE THIRD ACT. 


Scene, the chamber of the Hi au Partsress in the houſe 
of Hars. Various cages, containing turtle-doves, 
parrots, and other tame birds are hanging or affixed 

to the wall, 


—— —— — Uj.ÿ—— 


| Hen ParesTess. | 
Very bufily employed in feeding the birds by turns.) 
HERE, little Bibbi ! Take it! Take it! You little 
wretch, you've ſwallowed it all at once. What 
a time theſe girls ſtay! The're ſtuck in ſome cornet and 
talking nonſenſe, of courſe. —Yes, yes, Looloo,—ftop 
—ſtop—you ſhall have your ſhare; There! There 
Theſe idle beings would tire any one's patience. Heaven 
knows where they have crawled to. They are as flow 
as tortoiſes, Come hither, little Doodoo, come hither. 
(Chirps and ſnaps her fingers.) There ! Take that, and 
give ſome of it to your wife. (Suddenly drawing her 
hand back.) Oh you rogue—you can bite too, can 
you ?-——No, this is too provoking. The Sun is already 
high above the hills. Theſe thoughtleſs girls rely upon 
my kind forgiving heart—don't they, Bibbi ? I look at 
them too often thro* my fingers—don'tT, Lootoo ?— 
Hunger and confinement make people fame and obedieat 
don't they Doodoo ? | $11? 60M 
(IpaLi and Axaziii, almoſt deprived of breath, burft 
to the room. * . fs 


InDaLr 


Py 
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Ip ALA and Au AziLI. 


| ( Together.) Well! Here we are already. v. 
- Hren PRIESTRSSs. 


Gently, gently, 'girls!—Are you frightened, little 
| Bibi Arps, real y are here already 2 


4 


; ; IpALI. 

Les how faſt we've run! 
N - - Hren Pargsress. 
Where are yon come from, then ? 


1'Þ © > 


From the garden. | 
| 1 AMazIL. Pen 


From the temple. 


Hien PRIEST RSS. 
One of you tells a falſehood. 


IpaLr and Auazizt, 

5 c Together—alarmed.) It was I— - 
| | | Hex PRIRSTEss. | 

| © What? One of you tells another falſehood. What 
can all this mean ? Idali, ſtand in that corner. There! 
Amazili, come hither. (She leads her to the oppoſite 
fide of the ſtage, and lowers her voice.] Tell me 
honeſtly, are you really come from the temple ? 


e EIT — 
— — 


 AMaziLts 
Yes. 


"Bf 


Hin Pargortss. | 
Wen, ſtand ſtill. (She goes to Ip ALI.) I can ſcarce 
believe it yet. Amaꝛili inſiſts upon it, you are come 
* the garden. Tell me the truth. 
. I part. 


Les, we are come from the garden. | 
44 ; Hi GH 
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g 8 e Hen Pat Berkss. 1 10 
What Fou eee very nage oreatures. 
But L wuſt be at the bottom of this. Stay in your 
corners. — What do you mean by that winking, and 
nodding, and ſhaking of heads? —Be quiet, I fay, and 
| look on the ground. There—(She goes to AMazili.) 
Have you found Cora? 


Aut. 8 


Ves. 
Hicn "= SEMI . J 
Where did you find her? 


Auaz tbr. | 
In the ſhadow of the thick palm, which ftands at the 
temple-gate. She bad fallen aſleep corn 


| Hicn PrrgsTRss. 

Very well. Now, don't move an inch from your 
place, and rivet your eye upon the floor. Th She goes to 
Io ALI. ) Have you found Cora ? | 


_ Ivar. 
* 
| Hen Puinsrnss. { 
Where did you find her? 


”P 


Ip ALt. {x 11-58 

In the ſhadow of a pillar in the dy She had * 
there, and was afleep. We had run paſt her r 
twenty times, and had never ſeen her. | 

Hion Pmuorsss, 

What? Come hither, both of you; {She ſrizes them 
by the hands, and ſtares in their faces by turns.) You 
are two impudent deceirers. Tou fay that ſhe'was aſleep 
within the temple, in the ſhadow of a'pillar, and you, 

1 N 


- = Th l % 
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at the gate of the temple, in the ſiadow of a mY — 
(IoaLI and AMAZILL quite alarmed and confuſed, hem 
ed rer Fo -Well?——Am1 hae an e 


: 9 'Toanr.' + 
7 To Auna. 9 Lou fly teing—you” ve forgotten 


ray * 
Amazin. 


No, but you havry - 
| Iparrn, 
No, but yon have, though. 
AMaAzILt. 
I'm i ſure mine e told me to fay in the ſhadow of a palm, 


Io ALI. 
No, but mine told me to ſay i in the low of a pillar, 


6] 7 Hrn PRI ESsTEss. 

Vour' 8, and your 's? What do yon mean. ln 
and AmaziLi fart and fiammer. } Will you make a 
voluntary confeſſion, or muſt I uſe other means? 


Ip art. 
( To AnaztL. ) There now—this is all your fault. 


* 


| | AMAZILI. 
Hoy but it's your's. £4 
6 e JOALIE:i* | 

Adbd whe is it? I'm ſure Lthould n't have mentioned 

him firſt. 5 595 
Hren . 

Him !—Whom ? Whom'? Abandoned childred'f— 
The Gods protect us from abomination ! I —_— be- 
1 that you have been with men. 1 


Tpart and Anazilt, Di | aid 4 
7 Together. Oh no! Ohno! eV 


ID ALI. 
e A Siena} od ng ack ant? 
 AMAzrit. LL d VE 
Only 8 
Hon PrrgsTEss. 
' { Tranſported Beyond herſelf. ) Spaniards! What! 
Spaniards! {Suddenly quite compęſed. ) Oh—only 
Spaniards ? Well, os may be no rer harm | in . 
Were there many ? © | 
| — AmaziL1. 
( Quite happy and ' talkative. ) e for 
Cora, one ſor Idali, and one for me. Mine had _ 
nice brown hair, and nice brown eyes too. 


Ip ALI. 
Mine had fpeb pretty black curls, Kt ſuch a ret 


face, 
8 AuAztLt. 
But mine was, the prettieſt, 
| Io ALI. 
No, he was not ſor mine was prettier. 
Hen PRIx STRESS. 7 
Be quiet! Be quiet, children! We can determine 
that at another time. Now tell me, by what forgery 
theſe Spaniards found their way into the temple. 


Ioart. 
They were not in the temple, 
| Hricn Pr1zsTEss. 
Then they aſt have * over the lofty walls o the 
garden. 
; Idatr, 
"ny were not in the garden, 
I2ͤ Axt. 
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% 


AMAZILY. 

( Raijing her voice above lDALt's.) But they-might 

have been in the garden, as eafily as we were out of _— 
garden. 

| Hiern e 5 

Fou out of the garden! * let me hear. How did 
you contave that ? «4h 
| 1 p 

. went to look for Cora as you told us, Gy 
ran all ways, and called her name, but nobody anſwered. 
And fo, a we were hearkening, and liſtening to every 
little ſound, we thought all at once that we heard ſeveral 
voices behind the wall. It was not far from the arbour, 
where the little brook is loſt among the buſhes. And fo 
we followed the noiſe, and crept gently through the 
thick trees, while the branches ſtruck againſt us, and 
ſcratched our faces. And fo, all at once we found a 
large large hole in the wall quite from, top to bottom, ſo 
wide that we had only to hop over a ſtone or two to be 


out. , 
Hen Pareeress. © . 


Well—and ſo you did hop out? 
AtAz Lr. 
Tou know we were Nn to 1 5 that, 1 we (wanted 
to find . | | 
- Hicu Wen | 
To be ſure. And ſo you did find Cora? 
IpDati. 

Ves, among are Spaniards, At firſt we thought 
they were men, and were going to run away. But when 
we had looked at them a little nearer, and heard that 
they were only Spaniards,—why we conſented to talk 
and play a little with them, AMAZILI., 
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Auaztrt. 
And they made us. promiſe to come again, too. 
Hie PRIESTESss. 591 

e a you did really promiſe ? 
lig Ioan. 

Why half 3 half. aint 

Hie PaIEsTEss. 
a Wall, but you mean to keep your word? 
; AMAZILI-» 29 
What think you, Idali 7 
Ip aT. 
Why , if you permit us. | | 
H16u Par ESTESS. 

Oh, to be ſure. Now go, and ſend Cora to me, In 
the mean time dreſs yourlelves, break the bread, aud put 
it into the baſket for ſacrifice, _ 

_ 77 
( Seizing AuAziLi's hand.) Come, fiſter, I G 
like to dance and laugh. , 
AMAzZILL. _ 
So ſhould I. {They g., 
+ Hron Paigsrzss. 

Yes,—dance and laugh. Your ſimplicity protects 
you from my rage—but the hole in the wall you'll ind 
no more.—Yet Cora—ſhould that ſhameleſs girl have 
| Had connexion with theſe men Protect us, chaſte Oello! 
Long have I obſerved her dowucaſt head—long have I 
remarked that ſhe never fees with whom ſhe ſpeaks, and 
never knows of what. The paleneſs of her cheeks too 
oh, theſe are not good figns—are they Doodoo 7 | 

(Cora enters.) 
Abandoned wretch, dare you appear before me? 

1 . Of; | * 
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Conga. 
{ With great 3 l have juſt appeared before 
our God. | 3 | 
H1on PRIESTESS. 
Thank bim „ then, for not having placed his vader 
in my hands. 


| Cora. 
What do you want with me? Why are you angry ? 
Hion PrresrTEss. | 
Do you ſuppoſe your guilty life a ſecret to me? Do 


you ſuppoſe me ignorant, that Cora pollutes theſe facred 
walls, her honour and the honour of her ſiſterhood Þ 


: Cora. 
1 have done nothing wrong. 
Hisn PxcestEss, 
Look me full in the face—you have intercourſe NY 


men. 532 TX 
* . 3 Conn, 8 


| I have not offended the Gods. 


x) 


— 


Hin Paixsrzss; 1 
Look at me, I ſay. You know a Spaniard, 
of, 175 : Copa, bes 1 
I am | innocent. 
Ris Hen . | 
. this very morning you have ſeen and mk 


| PE. , with him. 


: f 
| , if T5 | a 
| Con. 


| ye The Sun was a witneſs of my actions. 


— 


Hen Pxixsrzss- | 
 Confels your crime. , 


1 


Con a. 
1 bare comm itted no crume, 


1 * 238 1 


Hi on 
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Hen Paissrzses. 
| bannen, Ne s 0 
Conga. = 
The way L follow, is the oy of innoeence and na- 
ture. f Tits 
H. GH e 
Headſtrong creature! Yau are a priefteſs of the "RY 
Tremble at the torments, which our rigid laws decree. 


| Conga. 
I I ſhall ſuffer them undeſervedly. 


1 Hron Prirsress. WR £ es 
You bare nothing to confide to me ? | 
Cora. 
No. | z 
| Hen PRIESTRS3a. 
Tou will not confeſs ? 
Con. 


| No. ; 
| H1cn PRtESTESss. 


Cora, I warn you for the laſt time. But a few mo- 
ments are your own—avail yourſelf of them. I know 
all. I ſhall aſſemble the virgins in the temple. I ſhall | 
ſummon the whole hoſt of prieſts. They will paſs 
ſentence=and a dreadful ſentence. Death is your lot, 
and more than death —infam 8 As yet we are alone. 


Do you perfiſt i in ſilenoe of 

Cora. | 

Yes Ee 
| Hicn PriEstEss. 

{ Altering her tone.) No—methinks Cora will 
ſcarcely proceed ſo far. 1 2 ur mother well, when 
you were but a child. ”* ſhe often ſaid, has a. 
Hiant open heart; I love her for it.“ | Conga. 
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Did ſhe ſay ſo? Ob. the was a aigbbdimether b. She 
took the a ans of my life awith her to the grave. 


« 5 I» » Hecu PrtgsTEss: 


Surely 1 —y muſt ſtill be dear to you. 1 
CoA. 
Can you aſk it? Many a ſilent tear now 1 when 


I reflect upon her goodneſs. e. on 
| Hron Pairsrzss. 

Would you then prove her to hive uttered falſehoods 

A pliant open heart, ſaid 1 blinded * 8 
Or is it true ? I7 501 
Cora. | 
Indeed it is true. nh 

Hier Prresrtess. ® 

Prove it then. The friend of the mother has*a claim 


upon the confidence of the daughter. 
ws Con. 


Hien g og 
Still can I hear the laſt few words, which e on 
her pallid lips. Cora is young and inexperienced ;, if 
ſhe ſhould ever want a mother's counſel, aſſiſt her with 
your's, for my ſake.“ She ſpoke, and with her clay - 
cold hand prefled mine. (Cora is irreſolute and in 
contention with herſelf.— A pauſe. And your old 
venerable father, when he delivered you into my hands 
—*< There,“ faid he, ** take her—ſhe is a good girl, 
ſhe will cauſe you no anxiety.” —And when he prefled 
his parting kiſs upon your forehead, and the big tear, 
ſtood trembling in his eye can you recolle& his words ? 
* Revere her as a „„ LEONE RISES Cora. 
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| | Cora. | 
{ Throwing herſelf at her feet.) I love. 
| _ Hion Pa1ESTESS, 
( Struck with horror.) You love! 
Cora. 
1 will no longer be a prieſteſs of the Sun. 


; Hr1Gn PrtgsTEss, 
No longer a prieſteſs of the Sun 


Cora. 
_ 'I will be married. 
'Hrien PrrnsTEss, 
Be married ! 
| Cora. 
The Gods have given me a heart, 
Hiro PrizsTRss. 
To devote it to the Gods. | 
+ Cora. 


To them my prayers aud thanklgiring, but to man 

my affection and my heart, 

Hiocn . PRIESTE88.  » ; 

Cora, collect yourſelf, —Riſe Lou are in a delirium. 
Con 4. 

I have ſhaken off the burthen—and now—if in the 


daughter you Kill love the mother, lend me your aid, 


HTR PriEsTESS. 

A Spaniard then? | | 

| Cora. | 
A Spaniard, 

18 HI oR ParzsTESS © 
His name? ide 

n XR Cox A. 


66 TAE VIRGIN OF 


Cora. 
Alonzo. _ 1 . a 
Hion PRIESTRSss. 
Where, and when did you firſt ſee him? 
Cora, 
In the temple, at the king's right hand. 


| H1cn PRIESTEss. 
And what miracle brought you 3 5 
Cora. 
The miracle of nature, by which the temple of the 
San was rent, and its walls ſhattered. 


Hicn Pr1EsTEss. | 
Enovgh ! I wiſh to know no more. Let what has 
paſt be buried in oblivion. You ſee that your dying 
mother's laſt requeſt is facred to me, I will be filent, 
and by rigid penance the anger of the Gods may yet be 
averted. Eraſe bis image from your heart—forget his 
glofly words—avoid all thoughts of him, pray and work. 


Cora. 
on, furel y you never loved. 
y Hie PriEsTEss. 
Thanks be to the Gods ! 
F | Cora. | 
Well, then let me tell you, that all, which you bave 


no preſcribed to me, is no longer in my power. Eraſe 


his image from my heart! Good mother, you have ne- 


ver loved. When | awake, he his my firſt thought— 


when J kneel in the temple, my prayers are interrupted 
by his name—when I gaze at the image of the Sun, I 
gaze at kim—when I think of God, I think of him. 


= 29 A Hien 
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| | Hin Pätksrzss. 
Dreadful crimes, Cora ! Pray! Faſt ! Redalen's 
. s , 
I can pray for nought but to poſſeſs him. —Oh what 
a ſweet heartfelt ſenſation is Jove ! And do you rally 
think it culpable ? 


* 


Hren PargsTEss.. 
Calpable, daughter? Abominable. 


Cora. 
And are you ſo entirely free from love? 


Hron PRIESsTEss. 

{With piety.) TI have devoted myſelf altogether to 
the Gods, | 
| Cora. 
You 1 N or me. Have I not often ſeen 
how tenderly you feed theſe birds? Have I not ſeen you 
firſt take one, then another from its cage, hold it on 

Four hand, ſtroke it, talk to it, kiſs it? 


Hron Patsrzss. 
Oh poor little animals! So innocent an inclination 
Con A. 
M y affection too is innocent. 


Hi af PurgsrEss, 
Affection for a man 


Cora. | 
Is it not the ſame ? The heart muſt feel on. 
You are content with a dove. Is it my fault if I am 
not ſatisfied ſo eaſily ? | "LE 


HiGca Prresrtess. 
Do not deceive yourſelf, Cora, Is it alike, whether 
K 2 | you 
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you employ the fire to offer ſacrifice, or to conſume 
the temple ? - | Ee 8 
Cora. , 

I cannot comprehend your alluſions. My heart ſays 
ſimpl y and plainly : **—You may love — love is accept- 
able to the Gods. And the conſequences juſtify the 
maxim of my heart. When Cora does the ſervice of 


the temple, is the ſky ever cloudy, or does the Sun con- 
ceal himſelf? 


Hin PrrEsTEss. | 
Becauſe you ſhroud your fin in darkneſs, becauſe the 
beams of our great God were never witneſſes of your 
tranſgreſſions. y 
i Con. 
They were! They were! This very morning in pre- 
ſence of the Sun, I ſolemnly embraced Alonzo. 
Hr on PRrIESTEss. 
( Thunderftruck.) Embraced bim! 
Con. 
Preſſed my lips to his. 
Hicn Pniksrzss. 
Tour lips | 
Cora. 


M y bofom to bis. 


HI PniEsxEss. 


Your boſom ! 
. Cora, 
And our God ſmiled. | 
| Hicn PRIEST ESS. | 
Peace, wretch ! —Go hide yourſelf, ere 1 repent my 
| promiſed 
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promiſed ſecrecy. *Tis no longer your honour to 
which I attend — tis the honour of our order. Go, and 
be it hard or eaſy to forget bim, you hall never * 
him more 


Con A. ; 

( Ina reſolute tone. 1 wal no longer be a vriefleſs 

of the Sun. 
HIGH PrresTEss. 
You muſt. Death alone can free you from the ſer- 
vice. a 
Cora. 4 

But if I have done wrong, I am not a proper perſoa 
to ſerve the Sun,—and if in my place, I ſubſtitute a 
being pure and void of fin, will not this be acceptable 
to him, and abſolve me from my oath ? 
Hron ParzsTEss. ; 
I don't underſtand you. 


Cora. 

I will devote to his ſervice, the innocent being, which 
I bear beneath my heart. Hen PrresTEss ſtarts back 
attempts to ſpeak, but is unable—trembles and ſup- 
ports herſelf againſt the wall.) What can be the 
matter ? Do you underſtand me? I will devote to the 
ſervice of our God the innocent ne which I bear be- 
neath my heart. | N 

Hicn ParesTEss. 

(Runs from fide to fide diſtracted.  Idali !— 
Runa |—Amazili !—Hither! Hither, ye daughters of 
the Sun !—Oh ! I can no more II ſhall die 


She Jinks upon à couch.) 


Ip ALI, AmaziLt, and other virgins of the Sun caſh 
into the apartment from all ſides. } AlL; 


* * 
of” 
1 
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ee. RE ALL. | e 
In confuſion.) What now ? What has happened ? 
—She' s in a {\woon.—Cora, what's the matter? 


Cox a. 
{ As calm as before. } I don't know. 


HT PRIESTESS. 

{ Recovering.) Haſte, ye daughters of the Sun! 
Bar this abandoned being in the darkeft dungeon, that 
her odious face may not profane the beams of our great 
God! Your lives, Runa and Odila, depend upon her 
fafety till the moment of her trial. Let the reſt with 
all their fitters clothe theinſelves in deepeſt mourning, 
and follow me to the palace of the k ing The Sun 
is enraged ! The Gods are rouſed to anger! Sin reſts 
upon us, and a curſe upon Peru ! God's avenging arm 
will reach us! Haſte ! Extinguiſh every light through- 
out the temple, and tear every garland. This day ſhall 
be no feltival—this is a day of lamentation ! Away to 
the ſteps of the throne ! Vengeance, vengeance on thig 
abomination ! 


(She ruſhes out of the room. A confuſed noiſe * 
riſes. P; | 


4 
Wbat have you done Cora? Tell us! Tell us! 


Cora. 
, have done nothing wrong. Goes calmly * 7 


ALL. | l 
7 Confuſedly following her. 9. Take care of her. 


Tout lives OR on it. 
(ALL go. 11. 


. . (Sogyn, 
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Wart 0 | 

Scexs, a ſaloon in the King's palace with a ftate- 
guard, In a few moments the CHAMBERLAIN 
enters. | N 


CnauRERRLAt N. | 
Open the gates. Let all appear, who come on this 
day's feſtival, to greet the fon of the Sun, and attend 
him to the temple. Soon as the Ynca is arrayed, be 
will bimſelf appear. © * aha 
He gives a nee ae Nena the e 
The Hicu PRiksr, XAI RAA, ALonzo, Juan, and 
ſeveral prieſts and caurtiers enter fingly. Compliments are 
exchanged in dumb ſhew. Some whiſper to each other — 
Jome walk up and down. Several courtiers 5 gather round 


the CHAMBERLAIN, 


 XAIRA- 
(TD the Hien Prz8srt.) What do the oy 


want here? 


"Hron Pres. 
"Probably they mean to attend the e nea, when he = 
to ſacrifice. ok 


Xatra. 
By my ſoul, I like not that foreigners ſhould be 
ſpectators of our holy rites—perhaps for the ** of 
mocking our religion. | 


Hien PRIEST. 

Mocking! That were folly, and I never can ſuſpect 
thoſe brave young men of folly. Have you forgotten 
that to Don Alonzo we are indebted for our monarch's 
life—that he has made this nation a terror to its neigh- 


hours, by teaching us to fight in cioſe-embodied phalanx 
—2Y, 


* * 
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nay more, that he has inſtructed us in many profitabie 
arts _ ſciences. 
\Xarnra. 

Pſhaw ! He has increaſed our wants. We were hap- 
pier without him. : | 
| Hicn Paresr. . 
_ Harſh man! ORR 
"OI CnaukRRLATN. 

Has no one * news for the king? 

8 Fi RST Cougrikk. | 
| None, except that old Telaſko a laſt & oight from 
the __ 

| di Courts. | 

He has brought his ſon Zorai i in order to preſent wav 
to the Inca. 

CHAMBERLAIN. 

Ho long may it 1 fince the good old man was 1 
before? 55 
Fr RST CourT1ER. 

It muſt be about two years —when he brought his 

daughter Cora to the houſe of ſtars. 


ALonzo. 
{Much alarmed.) Do you hear, um ? Cora's 
father 1 is arrived. | | 


Joan. 
I 3 it. 
|  ALonzo. 
And her brother too. 
Juan. 
1 heard it. | 
ALonzo, | 20 


Oh hone How will their moſt h looks 
torment my. conſcience 
W arlike 
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Warlike inſtruments are heard behind the ſcenes. 
CoukriI Ens. | 
The king approaches. 
ATALItBA enters with his ſuite. All do homage to 
him. Iv. | | 
ATALIBA. | 


( Firft turning to the Hicu Pargesr.) Good old 
man, I much rejoice to ſee your vigour thus deſpiſe the 
load of years. . 

Hion Par usr. 
1 ſuch a monarch I grow young again. 
AraALI BA. 

What I am, Lam become through you inſtructions ; 
that I never ſhall forget. { Turning ta Xatra.) Well 
Xajra, we have a glorious day. The Gods are gracious 
to us. 

XAtRA. 

7 Scrupulouſly. 7 Yet mournful omens haye diſturbed 

my ſoul. 


| ATALIBA. 
How ſo? 
XAIRX. 
The lamb, which I ſacrificed at midnight to the Gods, 
ſtruggled beneath the knife. 
ArAL TBA. 
That s very natural, methinks. 
| Karina, 


And the extracted lungs, which when they heave 
and quiver, are the token of a proſperous year, lay mo- 


tionleſs. | | | 
| L ArALI BA. 


_ 
* * ——U — ——— 
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* 
ATALI BA. 


10 thank you for the information, but you may conceal 
it from my people. { Smiling, and in a half-whiſper 
fo the Hicx PRIEST.) We are diſturbed enough by 
tigers, why ſhould we be afraid of lambs? 


Hren PRIEST. 

To the people ſuch a lamb is far more dreadful than a 

tiger; and the FRO | is bord to 3 the N S 
faith. 


* 


Wi BA. 1 5 2 

Right, good old man. On that ban Manko * 
Capac grounded his dominion. C Turning to ALloNzo.) 
My dear Alonzo, are you {till happy 1 in being among 

us ? FR 


ALoN20o.. Oe EE 
As Fg as Ataliba is happy that I ſhould live here. 
ArALIBA. 


That is, as long as Ataliba feels a regard for his friend. | 


{ To Juan.) How fares Don Juan ? What think you 
ue the troop, which you are inſtructing ? 


Jux. 
They are noble fellows, Ynca, 


AxraLI BA. | 
- Oh that an everlafting peace would allow me to em- 
ploy their nervous arms at the plough! / Turning to the 
Hiern PRIEsr.) It muſt now be time to proceed towards 
the temple. 
Hicu' Parkstr. 


We are ready. 


( The CHAMBERLAIN, who, dyring this ſcene, "has 
been called away by the centinels, not returns. . 
CHAMBERLAIN. 


o 
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CYHAMBERLALN., | 
Fire, Telaſko, governor of Antis is 1 and 55 
40 greet the firſt- boru ſon of the Sun, 


Arat BA. | | | 

Honeſt old Telaſks! Admit him; 1 . 

_  ALonzo. | 

{To Joan.) Oh Velaſquez * beart-—ny 
heart 


Joan, 
Beware leſt you betray yourſelf. 


A. the CHAamBERLATY's ſignal, the centinels aþer 


the gates, and TELAsKO enters with Zorar. ATAL1BA 
goes to meet him and embraces him with warmth # hz 


Arabi. | 
Welcome, worthy friend! What can ok innit 
thee from thy enviable retirement to the buſtle of our 


court ?—A leat for the old man ! 


Tutte. 
Let me ſtand, good Ynca let me and, That poſture 
better becomes a petitioner. 
ATALIB4. 
Have you any petition ? Name it. 


TaLas ko. 

; Tee years ago [ brought my daughter Cora hither, 
and by her own deſite devoted her to the ſervice of the 
Gods, I felt it ſorely I muſt allow, for I had accuſtomed 
myſelf to her ſociety. Since my wife's death I have 
been weak and fickly ; the was always with me, and 
attended on my old age. To own the truth, I could 


not loſe her without tears. This boy was then my only 
"WS riches. 


| 
4 
[ 
: 
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riches. He is become a man—his ſiſter ſerves our God 
—him I devote to the ſervice of his country. To thee, 
Ynca, I deliver him. My few years are counted. Be 
thou his father when I am no more. I know he will be 
ne diſcredit to thee, for never will he forget, that in his 
veins flows the blood of Yncas. Graciouſly accept this 
offer. I preſent to thee the coſtlieſt that I have—I * 
ſent to thee my all. 


ArxraltsA. 
Be he my own fon I—Approach, young man.— 
 (Zorar kueels before him.) Inherit the virtues of thy 
father, and thou ſhalt inherit his dignity. 
Zoran, 
Forgive me, if I do not anſwer. Time alone can 
prove, whether I was worthy to ſurvive this moment. 


ATALIBA. 
Riſe ! I commit him to your care, Also. Teach 
him at your ſide to fight and conquer. 


ALonzo. 

7 Confuſed. J * 1 will endeavour —to gain his 

confidence. | | 
TELASKO. | 

{ To Alonzo.) And art thou the hero, in whom a 
grateful nation bleſſes the preſerver of its monarch ? Oh 
let me claſp thee in theſe aged arms. { Embracing | 
him.) Thy renown, great man, dwells with us on our 
diſtant mountains, Our children's children liſp thy 
name. Happy 1 is my ſon that thou art his ed 


ALonzo. 


{ Extremely con fuſed and agitated. 4 He ſhall be 


my brother, 7 
TabAsxo. 
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5 TeLA5K0. | 
{To the Tag: ) Ynca, thou haſt dete my 
dying hour. I thank thee. 


{ The march is again heard behind the ſcenes. ) 


| ATALIBA. 
To the temple! Come, Telaſko, walk at my right 
band, and when thou feel'ſt fatigued, Iwill aig thee. 
Many a time haſt thou ſupported me. 


TELASko. 
Bleſſings on thee, beſt of Yncas!. 


As they are going, the muſic ſuddenly ceaſes. ) 


ATALIBA. 
4 Starting.) What means that? 


The CHAMBERLAIN * in, trembling and out of 
breath. 

CnaugzRLALx. 

Sire, the High Prieſteſs of the Sun approaches with a 
numerous train, clothed in mourning. Their piteous 
moans pierce to the very foul, In filent tremor all the 
people follow, and dread ſome great calamity. 

( The whole aſſembly is in conflernation, ATaiina 
excepted.) | 

| ArarLIBA. 
{ Compoſedly gives a ſignal to the CnausRR ATN.) 
Conduct them hither. | 


. Aronzo. 
{ To Juan.) Heavens 1—Velaſquez ! What can 
| this mean ? 


Joan. 
bos 1 1 believe you tremble, 


' 
x 
i 
| 
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The dyors open. The Hion PriesTESs enters ſlowly 
and ſolemnly at the head of the virgins of the Sun, veiled 
and bending forward. While the proceſſion approaches, 
7 Hand in filent anxious expectation. 

Hicn PrizstEss. 

SE Throws her weil violently back. ) Wat Woe 

Woe be unto them! | 
Ar AT RA. 
"f S ſtartled. ) Unto whom? 


4 Hicn PalEsrzss. 
The temple is polluted—the altars are defiled tlie 
holy lamp is extinguiſhed. Woe be unto them! 


| | ArALIBA. 
Name the tranſgrefſors that the revenge of Heaven 


| may be my revenge. | "8 


Hion PrresTess. | 
Son of the Sun! Let the feſtive ſong be heard no 
more! Let the garlands be torn from the temple, and 
the fillets from the lamb for ſacrifice, for this day ſhall 


be no feſtival ! Let our ſong be lamentation, and our 


garments mourning ! A viper with its poiſon has defiled 
the houſe of ftars. A virgin of the Sun has broken the 
oath cf chaſtity, { She pauſes—All ſhudder —8&1,0020 
is thunderftruck. She proceeds. Woe be unto Cora! 
Al this name, a ery of affliftion eſcapes the King,— 
Old Ter, asKo props his trembling frame upon his ſtick. 
Zon Ar, overpowereel with ſhame, hides his face with 
bath hands, ALonzo is finking into the earth, but is 
ſupported-by Juan. A confuſed noiſe pervades the reſt 
of the aſſembly. Hin PrigsTEss proceeds.) Ven- 
£eance, vengeance on the murderer of virtue! Vengeance 
2 on 


# 
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«on the libertine, who has abuſed the laws of hoſpitality, _ 
and ſeduced the wives of our God! Woe be* unto 
Alonzo! {( The King is ftill more alarmed. ALownzo 
ſtands with downcaſt eyes, and cheeks pale as death, 
while every one attentively obſerves him. Old TxLASRO 
quivers, and gazes vacantly around him. The Arca 
Bile sr255 proceeds.) Firſt born ſon of the Sun!— 


Image of our God on earth—here do I ſtand, and de- 
mand of thee ample bloody retribution. | 


ATALIBA. | 
oa With gloomy reluctance ) Thou ſhalt Raj it. 


Hion Parxsrzss. 
Death and infamy is the lot of both the criminals, 
death and infamy the lot of Cora's race! 


(Od Tab Asko gnaſhes his teeth, mutters the word 
« Infamy,” and Nr Zox Al throtes himſelf upon 
his father's * 5 ; 


A 


- 


Ar ALTA. 

Merciful Heavens Aff the poor old man! (De 
 CourTtigks raiſe TeLAsK0.— The Hicu Palksrzss is 
about to proceed, when the King gives her a final to 
be filent.) Enough, ye pious viigins! I know my 
duty, and ſhall do w bat Manco's laws enjoin. I aſk 
not you, Alonzo, whether this charge be juſt. The 
confeſſion may be read upon your death-pale cheeks. — 
You are loſt. —Had you rouſed my people to rebellion, 
and robbed me of half my kingdom, I would have _. 
offered you my hand and faid :_ ** You once faved my 
life, and with pleaſure ſhall you ſages my territories— 
but—here I ceaſe to be a king, and the fiiend mult be 
mute. You are loſt—I cannot fave'you. (In @ tone of 
anguiſk.) Oh Alonzo! What have you done? 
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| ALoxzo. 

Let me die All the kindneſs which I have expe- 
rienced in your land, I have rewarded with ingratitude. 
Let me die, (Falling at the King's feet,) but reſcue Cora. 
She is innocent. I alone, I the ſeducer, am guilty. 


ATAL1BA. 

Riſe ! My power is limited, and moſt Aoki A 
fide, which borders on religion. (He fands for a mo- 
ment in melancholy reflection, and contending with his 
Feeling —then turns away his face.) Guards! Put him 
in irons! (Io the Hicn PRIEST.) Aſſemble your priefts 
in the court of the temple, and paſs ſentence on tbe 
criminals according to our facred laws and cuſtoms.— 
Before the Sun has ſunk into the ſea, let me be ſum- 
moned to the temple to ratify the ſentence. ( Going.) 


XAIRA. 
FPnca, it will be neceſſary to ſecure the father and the 
brother. 5 | 
Fa ATALIBA. 
That poor old man! Alas! He cannot eſcape. 


XAIRA. 
The brother then, at leaſt. 


ArALTBA. 
Do fo then.— Oh! What a mournful ſtation has a 
king, when he is forced to puniſh ! (Goes XAIꝝA 
attends, while Zok At is put in irons, | 


Hren PrrgsTEss, 
(To the Hrcu Pzrest.) Riſe, thou firſt ſervant of 
our God! Add wings to our revenge, that even tonight, 
the Sun's laſt beams may ſhine upon the grave, which 
has ſwallowed Cora ! 58 ye daughters of the Sun! 
Writhe 
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Writhe yourſelves in prayer —waſh the altars with your 

tears, and hide your bluſhing cheeks in ſevenfold veils, 

"till vengeance has eraſed the infamy, with which our 
order has been branded by this impious foreigner. 

' ( They go. 

Hrcn Parzsr. | 

( 9 de. ) Poor Rolla !—{ Goes. 2» 

XAIRA. | 

(To ſome other Prieſts.) Go through the northern 

gate, untill, behind the walls, you find a barren ſpot.— 


There prepare the vault. 
TzLAsKo. 


And firſt throw me into it. 7%e SHY. ) 


XAIRA. To 
(To the centinels.) Lead the priſoners away. 


Fo 


»£ * 


ALonzo. 
(To Juan.) Farewell, Velaſquez ! When you re- 
turn into our native country, greet my mother—but 
conceal from her my mournful end. 


TRLASko. 
(Seized by the centinels.) Whither will you lead 
me? 
ALonzo. 
Alas! This poor old man, Velaſquez—this 1 
poor old man f 
| Tur 1550. 
Give me my daughter ! Give me my daughter ! 
Kata, 
ny with them all! NO | 
M TL Asxo. 
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Tubasko. 
4 they 5 him a e Give me my daugh- 
ter ! — me my ac p. 1 


END or TIIE mund ACT 


TAE FOURTH ACT. 


Scans, a deſert place wit tout the walls of the temple. 
Fous Pargsts are digging a grave, and finging 
4 folemn chorus, during the firſt JO of 
3 aun 9 


| Conus of — | 
; 3 prepare the harlot's grave, | 
Let each aſſiſt with ready hand. 9. 
Oh may her fate our country ſave, 5 
And Heav'n be gracious to the land! 
| 5 
{Starting ) What means this? 
. Cnonvus of PRIESTS. 
Accurs'd be her devoted head. 
And * the thouſand tongnes of Fame 
Thro' ey ry diſtant land be ſpread, 
With infamy to brand her name. 


RoLLA. 3 
8 name ?—Speak —Anſyer me. 
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A Pzresr, 
| Bogons from this place. Tis curs d for come fake. 


Rola. 
Curſs on thyſelf, infernal liar ! What art thou doing? 
Speak! i What means this grave? 
Cuokus of PätEsrs. 
Away! The grave's prepar d. Away! 
Lead Cora to deſerved death. 
Here ſhall ſhe, far from man and day, 
In ling' ring torments yield her bteath. 
Rot, A. 

Ye Gods! A mountain falls upon me. (Tun PRI EST6 
collect their tools, and prepare to leave the place.) 
Speak, hardhearted men! Speak, ſpeak! "Tis Rolla, 
who begs. Rolla begs ! That you never knew before. 
What is all this? What means this grave, and your ill- 
boding ſong ? ( The Pr1EsTs are going. Roty,a flamps 
violently.) Hold ! Speak, or I'll ſeize you. ( The + 
PrIESTs go. 22 he is attempting to follow them, he 
encounters DrizGo, who is ſobbing bitterly.) Ha !—1 
know thee. Thou wert preſent. FOO has happened, 


£ 


ſince thy maſter left me? | 
Diego, 
Oh! My poor unfortunate maſter is in chains. 
| Rout, 


And Cora ? Cora? 
Dixso. 

She probably ſhares the ſame fate. Don Juan muſ} 

know more —he was prefent—— ; 

Bol. log Halls «th 

Don Juan \-—Thanks for the name! Where is be? 

Away! Away! Seek him this inſtant. Send him to 

M 3 me 


* 
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me here W! away! Every moment is precious. 
Dix goes, 

J burn to 1 all—and tremble to know all. Anguiſh 
and terror have robbed me of my breath.—Where can I 
find my uncle? {As he is going, he meets the Hicu 
 ParEsT.) Ha! There he is!—Yes or no ?—True or 
falſe ?— | EIS N | 
. Hin PRREST;. 

Your words I do not underſtand ; but the wildneſs of 
your looks too well. -[ ith a figh.) All true. 

RoLL A. 
* Pointing to the grave.) And this? 


x Hicn PRIEST. 

7 Turning away.) Oh! —— 
Rol. LA. | 

Gape then earth—ſwallow thy rocks and woods!—Ye 
mountains towering all around me, belch forth the 
fire of Hell into the valleys—that all may periſh—every 
blade of graſs may wither, and this our world be one 
chaotic conflagration ! Riſe, ye horrors of the elements! 
Surround me howling blaſts and roaring thunder, that I 
may breathe more freely—that my voice may vie with 
your's, and m y arm murder quicker than your lightning, 

OE Hicn Prrzst. 

For Heaven's ſake—Rolla !— 


RoLLA. 

{ After a pauſe. } No, ſhe ſhall not die. Sooner 
ſhall the temple become a deſert !—Believe me, uncle, 
ſhe ſhall not die. Vou may ſay: * This grave is ready. | 
Ha! Ha! Ha !—This 7 is _ ; but is not Rolla 


Kill alive?” 
1 2 Hen 


— 


— 
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HieR Pargsr. 
Your looks are horrible. 


Roll A. 

Firſt prepare Rolla's grave! Firſt muſt he be ſtretched 
upon the earth, and not a vein muſt move, or one ſmall 
muſcle ſtruggle. Examine well too, whether he be 
really dead. For know, uncle, as long as I retain 
one ſpark of life — as long as I can clench this firſt none 


ſhall dare to lay a hand on Cora. I'll murder the prieſts 
 —yourſelf—the King. 


H:icn PzrzsT. 

Madman! And will you brave the Gods as well as 
men? 

Rob. 

The Gods! Oh no They think like me. Their 
thunderbolts are in my hand. Their buckler is before 
my breaſt. Short - ſighted mortal ! Love is the brighteſt 
warmeſt beam of our great God: It opens alike the roſe- 
bud and the heart of man. Wretched is he, who leads 
an oyſter's life in ſome cold corner, and has never felt 
this beam Cora is ſtill more amiable ſince ſhe loved. 
She was compelled to love; for the Gods could not leave 
their maſter- piece unfiniſhed. And a man without love 
what is he? A lamp without light. An eye without 
the faculty of ſeeing.—But indeed, good uncle, you 
cannot underſtand all this. 


Hicn Ppulzer. 
Rolla, you wrong me. 
RoLLa. 
Wb you! If you feel that heavenlyſenſation, 5 
how | can Cora's condemnation proceed from your lips? 
Hiop 


| 
| 
| 
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H1cn Prtgst. y 

Cora's condemnation does proceed from my lips. 
| Rota: 
Not from your heart? 

| H1cn PriEgsT. 
Not from my heart. 
| | Rol. L. A. 5 
Then, come into my arms! I wiſh you joy. You 
are a man. But why do you ftand P y Ware} ? _ Bare 
ber! 8 
HrGu Prgsr. 
I cannot. $6 
RoLLA. 

Courage! Dear uncle! Courage! Your hoary locks 
and mild perfuafion, with m 7 ſword and God's afliſtance, 
cannot fail to fave er,” * 

Hien Pargsr. 

Alas, young man! Your ardour makes you blind to 

thoſe ſteep cliffs, which lie before us. 
Rol. LA. 
:4 fe ſtrong enough to climb them, 


H1rcn Prrest, 
The laws of all our anceftors—the cuſtoms of Ct 


centuries —— 


z+ 


Rol.LA. 
Nature 18 older. 
| | Hicn Paresr. 
But not more powerful, - | 


| RoLLa. 
Evaſion ! 


Hicx 
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| Hten Prresr. | | 
If uy my few remaining years I could fave Se 
| life, ſteadfaſtly would I ſtep into the chaſm. | 


RoLLa. 
Gabble ! | | | 
| Hon 3 
And what then is this tear? | 


Rol A. 
Hypocricy | Why talk, when you may act? 
| HiGn Parkstr. | 
What can I do for her? 


RoLLA. 

7 Rai ing his hands towards Heaven. Then are 
her thou, oh my father ! Suffer not the moſt perfect of 
creation thus to periſh ! Oh fave her, in deſpite of theſe 
_ unfeeling prieſts But how could I expect a heart in 
"_ a ſhell ? It may not beat beneath that ern | 


— 


Hicn Patksr. 
"On Rolla ! !'Rolla ! You fin againſt me. 


RoLLA. 

Your fathers and mothers have carefull y inſtructed 
you to tear up by the roots each flower, which grows 
around you, and murder every bird which falls into your 
hands. He who can beſt do this will one day be High 
Prieſt. 


Hiern Prresr. 
Rolla ! That from your mouth! 


ROLL. A. 

All the feelings of your hearts are centred in your own 
groſs perſons, To you, beauty is a blunted arrow, and 
VF fabulous abſurdity. For the ſufferings of a fellow- 

| creature 


— 
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creature you can ſhrug your ſhoulders. But never does 
a voluntary tear of pity ſtart into your eyes. For what 
you care, the world may go to wrack, as long as you 
can riot in luxury. 
Hicn PRIEsr. 
Young man, I am Oy to n. 0 ſhall ſpeak, 


and you will be aſhamed. 


Rox, A. 
Yes. Speak! Speak! That you can do. 


Hin Prresr. 

Learn then to curb your tongue, when an old man 
addrefles you, and if you pay no reverence to my age, 
pay reverence at leaſt 'to my misforturies. Am I a priet 
by choice? Our Ynca's neareſt relative is born High 
Prieſt. Had you but known me half a century ſince, I 
was a bold and fiery youth, more eager far to wield the 
faulchion, than the knife of ſacrifice. Is it my fault that 
wayward chance has placed me at the altar of the Sun, 
to be a ſlaughterer of doves, and an interpreter of dreams? 
Believe me, few among us fill their proper ſtation, and 
ſeweſt 75 the ſtation ĩs allotted by their birth. 


Rot. A. 

7 Coldly and forced.) If I have ſaid too much, for- 

give me. 

Hricn 1 EST. | 

A thoufand times would I have caſt from me this 
dignity, which you have uſed as a reproach, for it has 
cauſed the ſufferings of forty years.—In truth, young 
man, I will no longer bear that frown upon your brow 
that cold diſdain in every look. Thou only one, on 
whom my ſoul {till hangs—thou only one, whoſe affec- 
tion 
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tion I wiſh to gain—liſten to my mournful ſtory.— Alas! 
It is too like thine own. My ſorrows alſo are ſorrows 
of the heart, My ſufferings alſo are the ſufferings of 


a hopeleſs paſſion. I alſo once loved a virgin of the Sun · 


RoLLa. 
7 eon liel. How 
Hie Parkstr. 

As High Prieſt of the temple, I was allowed free e en- 
trance to the houſe of ſtats. Daily did my eye dwell 
upon the garden, where here and there a bud diſcloſed 
itſelf. This was long an entertainment to me; but my 
heart had no ſhare in it, till Zulma beamed among her 
liſters, an image of the God, whom ſhe adored, I 
ſaw her often, ſaw her with pleaſure, and yet knew not 
why. I caſt a look into my heart and was alarmed. 
She alſo might have read what paſſed therein; for ſhe 
began to ſhun me, though I perceived it was againſt 
her inclination. I wiſhed not fo put her virtue to a 
trial, and ſhunned her alſo, Tormented as we were 


by hopeleſs love our cheeks grew pale and wan ; our 


eyes languid and hollow. Her weaker frame firſt felt 


the ſhock. —She—fruggled with death, and Lou 


ſeem affected ! 


Rola. 
Turns away his face, and offers his hand. ) 1 


wronged you—I am aſhamed.— Proceed, good rncle. 


—She died? 


» | 


Hon PRIEST. | 

1 haſtened to her aſſiſtance. Day and night I dlimbed 
the craggy racks, and ſearched through cayes and woods 
for ſalutary berbs, I ſent 7 the oldeſt prieſts through - 
| ous, 


— 
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out the kingdom, who were famed fot their ſkill in 
plants, and—Zulma recovered. Grateful the fank into 
my arms We underſtood each other well, and wept. 
{ Much moved.) See,—old as I am how this agitatates 
me even now! 


Dok, 
by Embracing him. }} Good, dear, beſt onde! 


. Hen Prtxsr. 

. the ſequel of my ſtory. The fire of love, ſo 
long ſuppreſſed, now burſt into a flame ſo wild, that 
reaſon and our duty had no more controul. We forgot 
ourſelves Z ulma became a mother and ſhe bore 
thyſelf. —(RoLLAa farts, and gazes intently at the Hion 
Pal Esr, who Aretches out his arms. Thou art my ſon. 


RoLLA. 
| / In great agitation.) Old man, you mock me. 
5 Hien Print. 
Thou art my ſon. 


£ Rota. 

55 Burſts ſpeechleſs into his arms. A pauſe. —He tears 
himſelf ſuddenly away.—1n a rapid tone.) Is my mo- 
ther ſtill alive? 

Hicn PRI xsr. 

( Gazing towards Heaven.) She is looking upon us, 
from above. (RoLLaA's arms and head fink down, — 
tears ſtand in his eyes, which are riveted upon the earth. ) 
You will now perceive what anguiſh your reproaches have 
iuflicted on your father. You will now perceive, why I | 
have hung upon you, followed you to every place, forced 
myſelf into converſation, and often borne ill- treatment 


ou you. * will now perceive the cauſe of my af- 
| fliction 
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fliction when you marched to battle, and of my Joy 
when you returned triumphant. Fr 


RoLLA. 

{ Preſſing him to his heart.) And is there one then, 
who has rejoiced in my ſucceſs ? Oh my father How 
new to me is this name and this ſenſation !—Oft, when 
at the head of our troops, I have received your prieftly 
blefling, and felt your trembling hand——had I but 
known why it thus trembled—had I but known it was a 
father's blefling !—Oh my father! Why hare you ſo 
long concealed yourſelf from a heart devoid of every joy? 


Hicz Pargsr. 
Who could truſt the wildneſs of your youthful ardour ? 
_ EE | 

But—all is as yet myſterious, Tear the veil entirely 
from my eyes. pk 
Hren Parzsr. 

What never was and never will be poſſible to any one, 
was to the High Prieſt poſſible. The ſtory of your mo- 
ther was concealed: Soon as you were born, I ſent you 
to the people of Ibara on our borders, whoſe governor 
was my brother. You were educated as his ſon, and 
when he died, were {till a boy. His death afforded me 
a good pretext to bring you from that rude unpoliſhed 
nation, to the court of Quito, where you might be under 
the direction of your we As far as was poſſible 
without creating ſuſpicion, I myſelf educated you. A 
year before this time, your mother had departed to the 
place of reſt; yet I ſtill. ue along 4 burdenſome | ex- 
iſtence. | 2 
* N 2 RorLA. 
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| _ Rowa. | 

3 And you have a ſon bon? Till now I 
thought myſelf completely wretched ; but when I again 
complain, may I be called a villain ; for, I have a fa- 
ther.—Yes, I am reconciled to this world. You and I 
never can be really happy: yet a tolerable life, ſweetened 
by many a joyful hour, T promiſe you. Hear how my 
fancy paints the pleaſing picture. Cora and Alonzo ſhall 
Hy; we will attend them. Iwill conduct you far away, 
to a good friend, who, for my ſake will be the friend of 
all. There will we live together cheerful and content, 
and if ever Cora's careſſes or Alonzo's happineſs affect 
my heart too much, I will give you a ſignal. We can 
quit the lovers, fit down before the hut, and you ſhall 

relate to me the ſtory of my mother. 


Hrou PRigsr. 

You forget, Rolla, that flight is impoſſible. FE —+ are 
in chains both guarded by a thouſand eyes—and in a 
few ſhort hours the prieſts will paſs their ſentence. —Oh ! 
Do not thus deceive yourlelf. Cora is paſt nen 


loſt. 
| | "YE 
No, my father. You muſt ſave her—indeed you 
muſt, Are not you High Prieſt, and chief of all ber 
Jucges 8 


Hie Par Esr. 


What will my fingle voice avail againſt a enaltitade > 

Already do 1 hear that boiſterous zealot, Naira !— 

Bawl to the whirlwind till you loſe your voice, Kill will 
its fury WP away the plant. 
| Rota. 

You will then at leaſt have done your dut * God 

| and 


| "THESUN!' ' 
and my ſword confign the reſt, —Oh think, my father, 


when the murdered Cora meets my mother with theſe 


words: I am a virgin of the Sun, condemned to die 


by the High Prieſt, and his tribe becauſe I loved.” — 


HiGn PRixEsr. 

Why torture me, my ſon 7 — Willingly will I Fe all 
1 cau—ſpeak—beg—uſe every effort of which a weak 
old man is capable. (With a Hel. 7 The hour of trial 
approaches. 

Roxas. 

Haſte then! Keep your word! Do all you can.— 
My life depends on Cora's. But if all your efforts fail, 
you ſhall find that I mean- while have not been idle. 
Go! | | 

Hrion Paixsr. 

{ Mournfully preſenting his hand. Oh, may we both 

be happier when we meet again! Farewell! 


{ Goes, 
ROLL. A. 7 


{ After a pauſe. ) Good old man ! Thou know'ſt not 
what is brooding here. I expect but little From thy 
rhetoric. Force! Force is the only true conviction.— 
Where can this Juan be? Would he were here that he 
might lay his hand in mine, and imbibe a portion of my fire! 
Ha -I will fave her. I muſt fave her. My mother 
was a virgin of the Sun, —and Cora's reſcue ſhall be 
vengeance for my mother's death.—Ob, if 1 were not 
rouſed by ſuch a thought, my foul muſt be compoſed of 
that eternal ſnow, which coyers'the Cordilleras 

Enter Juan. 

Welcome! I was waiting for thee. 
Juan 

HereI am, Thy will? Rot LA. 
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a+: Rol. I. 4. 
Art thou bold enough to riſk thy life for a friend? - 
Joan. | 
I. it can be of any uſe, why not? 
Fw RoLLA. 
Sire me thy band. 
Joan. 
- Here it is! SEL. 
RoLLa. 
Cora and Alonao are loft. 
5 | Juan. 
Too true 
ROLL. A. 
We muſt aſſiſt them. 
Juan. | a 
If we can. | 
RoLLA. 
A bold ſtroke—a raſh enterpriſe— _ 
Joan. 28 


Wich all my heart —let it not be a crime, and I am 
ready. | 
Ron x A. 


Crime ! Is it a greater crime to enact a law, which 


is inhuman, or to annul it? 
=, Jo ax. 
The latter is a virtue. 
| RoLLa. 
Which we 223 practiſe. 
Joan. 
We * we a right to do ſo? This virtue can 
only be practiſed by the king. 


RoLL A. 


Ro LA. 
We will adviſe the king. 
. | Joan. . 
That we will. 
Rota, 
With ſword in hand. 9 0 
| | Juan. 
Such advice would be rebellion. 
| Rol. L A. 
| What is the name, if the deed be but good ? 
>| 


Ataliba has received me hoſpitabl 7: and i is my bene; 
factor. 


RoLL A. 
Thy friend i is in danger. 
| Juan. 
1 ſhall commit no crime to ſave him, 
RoLLa. 


But if I promiſe that Ataliba, and his ſervants ſhall 
not be hurt—that our conqueſt ſhall be gained through 
fear?! was once a chief—the army ſtill reveres me ; 
for it has often conquered under my command, and in 
the field the meaneſt was my brother. To thy care too, 
the king has entruſted a warlike troop. At the ſignal, 


all, who can bear arms, will gather round us.—For. 
ourſelves we have nothing to demand. Sacred to us is 


the throne, and the life and property of every individual. 
Our only claim is liberty for Cora and Alonzo !— 


Joan. 


Noble Rolla! Love has dazzled thine eyes. Perhaps, 
| for 
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for the firſt time in * life; Wu art harbouring : a dad 
mention. 
RoLia. 
1 have no ears for all thy frivolous morality. Virtue 
is a play*«thing, when no other paſſions force their way. | 


Juan. 

Enough! The more difficult the conqueſt, the more 
glorious ! | 
| 8 Rol La. 

No! No! No! Nothing will I feel but Cora's dan- 
ger! Nothing will L hear but Cora's ſuppliant voice! 

Look! This is Cora's grave !—lcy being! Look! 
This is Cora's grave But, what haſt thou to do 
with Cora ? { Snatches his hand.) Haſte then 
Haſte to the ſcaffold which is ready for thy friend! 
And if thine heart will even then allow thy head to mo- 
ralize—if even then my anguiſh—my rage will not in- | 
ſpire thee—I will forſake thee, and hie to the grave of 
my dear mother. When I firſt caſt my eye upon it: 
when | ſee the graſs ſhaken by the wind, thy frigid 
niaxims will at once vaniſh from my recollection. 
Away! Away! / Drags Ju ax after him. 


Soexs changes ts the court, of the temple, XAarra is 
diſcovered in converſation with ſeveral ather PrtksTs. 


- ee 
He tarries long.— 
 FirmsT Heber. 
very long. | 

| SECOND PRIEST. 
is paſt mid-day. | 


4 


XAIRA. 
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NAI IBA. 
What can the king want with him? 
Frasr Pargst. | 
The i knew nothing of the matter. 
INE Sao Pxt sr. | 
Except that he wiſhed to ſee the High Prieſt, before 
ſentence was pafſed upon Cora. 
X a1BA. 
Fis ſtrange ! 
Firsr PRI Tr. 
The 8 ſeemed to be in great haſte. 


XA1RA. 
Probably then, a diſcuffion of our W Alas! ! 
My friends ! I fear this Ynca will be backward in ful- 


filling the vengeance of the Gods. Even this very morn- 


ing—how hard he feemed to think it that Zorai ſhould 
be chained—how compafſionately he gazed upon the 
impious Spaniard, and even condeſoended to converſe 
with him !-—-Oh! His father was *. man. 
| + Finer Parner, 
He was indeed. | 
|.  SxconDd PRIEST. 
He ſpared no ſacrifice. 
Tarnd PrIEsT. 
He trembled, when he entered the temple. 
| XAUA. 
He revered our wiſdom. 
| _ Finsr Pas, 
And our near connexion with the Gods. 


£6 th Q XIX. 


| 
| 
| 
1 
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XAIRAA. 

He caſt his eyes fearfully upon the earth, where bis 
fon boldly ſmiles. But who is to blame ? His inſtructor, 
his adviſer—in ſhort—our High Prieſt. I ſhall ſay no 
more, This is not a proper time or place, but I know 
=o principles. age only 

 Frasr PRIEST. 

7 Interrating him. P, He comes. 

XAIRA. 

At laſt !—( Meeting the Hicu Paresr.) We were 
anxiouſly expecting you. | 
| Hin Pris), 

4 The Inca ſeat for me. 

XAIRA. 
Is your converſation no ſecret to us ? 


Hi oR Priesr. 
0 no! The king commands the judges of Cora and 
Alonzo, to examine well, whether both have equally been 
criminal ,——whether one has not ſeduced the other. 


NAA. 
7 Haſtily hailing him. } Well—and E that 
were the caſe? 
Hicn Par EST. 
Then muſt we —_ the ſeducer, and acquit the 


ſeduced, 
Kit RA. 


Dare I traſt my ears? Has the king faid this, and 
dlares the High Prieſt of the Sun, repeat it ? 
2 Hon Pnixsr. 
Why not? | 
| Xaina. "0 | 
The tranſyrefſors of the law ſhall ſuffer 8 
ſpenks our G:4, by men 
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Hin Prrest. ; | 
Did you ever hear our God __— Did *. not ſpeak 
through our firſt Ynea ?. | 
Xa1Ra. 
That is immaterial. | 
Hon Par EST. 

True. The Ynca is an image of the God-head upon 
.earth—but the laſt Inca as well as the firſt, and where 
the anceſtor has found, among unpolifhed people, that 
ſeverity was neceſſary, the ſuceeſſor may at leaſt abate | 
Xa RA. 

Aa tone of derifion. ) Why not at once releaſc 
them ? 


Hiou Pxizsr. 
I confeſs, the king was much inclined to it. But "A 
welfare of his people claims an example. 


XAIRA. We 
It does—and what example? ** The 45 ſhall die. 
—— Seducer and ſeduced! Will they not both declare 
their innocence ? Will they not alternately accuſe each 
other ? 


— 


15 Hrion Pargsr. 
0 — bis Shoulders.) Moſt probably ! 
Xarnas 
And our tenden then? 


| Hin Pzixsr. 
Of that hereafter. Our duty now et mmands-us to 
obey the Ynca. Let Cora and A oz 2 be Conducted 
hither, {( 4Pzrgsr goes.) 


2 | N O2 ö „ XA1RA» 
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 Ne&1R4» | 

No, my ide ſhall not be ſtained even to Alge 
"the Ynca. Boch are guilty. . Both ſhall die. Seduced 
or not ſeduced is here alike, It ſhall be faid even to the » 
king before his face—it ſhall be bellowed in the ears of 
all the people. If the Ynca no longer dread the Gods, 
let him 88 bis ſubjects— | 

| Hi6Gn Parkstr. 5 

| Kara, beware. Conſcience is his law, and alſo thine. 
We ſhall paſs ſentence upon Cora and Alonzo ; but 
forget not, that God will hereafter paſs ſentencc upon 
us. Enough ! Take your places. 


" (The Hicu Parssr ſtands in the centre, Xarna 
at his right hand, and the reft of the Peresrts on 6 9 
each fide.— The centinels conduct Cox A and ALonzo 
| from different fides. Both are in chains, and Cox A 
'F is deprived of the fiery belt and image of the Sun, 
which hung at her boſom.) © 


Cora. 
(With unreſtrained affection. My Alonz0 
ALoNzO. 
Heavens! My Cora too in chains 
Cora. 
Do not be unhappy. We ſhall die eber. 
ALoNzo. - | ' 
And I—am thy murderer. 
Aan. 


| Peace! pH, 

OE Hrioy PRixsr. 

| ( Solemnly yet mildly. } We, the ſervants and dele- 
4 | vip 


q 
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gates of God, performers of his holy will, are here aſ- 
ſembled, to judge and to paſs ſentence upon Cora, 
daughter of Telaſko, and Alonzo, the Spaniard. 
Send down thy beams into our hearts, oh thou our fa- 
ther, who, with a fingle look ſurveyeſt all creation! 
Thou haſt appointed us to judge of life and death, ho- 
nour and infamy. Oh penetrate into our inmoſt thoughts, 
that no partiality, no ſelf-intereſt, no revenge may 
guide us! / He kneels down, and with him all t le 
Pz1g8Ts.) We ſwear to judge according to thy laws, 
oh Sun, announced to us by Manco Capac! We ſwear 
to judge with mercy, if the pollution of thy temple will 
allow the exerciſe of mercy. We ſwear, that if it 
pleaſe thee on this day, or on the morrow, to call us, 
thy ſervants, to thee, we will render up account of this 
folemn hour, 
| Ark Paiksrs. 


We gear -( They 76 


Htg Pat sr. 
Cora, haſt thou broken thine oatn? 
I have. 
Hen Patxsr. 
Doſt thou know this youth ? 
He is my huſband. | 
He Pacniies ttc! +47. 208 
Alonzo, doſt thou know this girl? 
Ar.onzo. 1 5 
She is my wife. „„ OTE 
| | Nan. nen 
Jou are guilty and muſt die. * 
11K _ Hion 
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Hi on PriEst. 
e ve paſs the bloody ſentence, a pleaſant duty 
is impoſed on me. In the king's name.—1 pardon him 
or her, who was the victim of ſeduction. Ataliba, fon \Y -/ 
of the fun, beneath whoſe ſway the realms of Quito 
proſper, requires of you an upright frank conſeſſion. 
Who is the ſeducer? Who is the ſeduced. | 


I Con A. 
I feduced him. — 
Together. 
ALONZO. , 
1 ſeduced her. — 
Cor A. 
(With anxious haſte.) Dont believe Mm. Ti 
falſe. = f 
| Alonzo. y 


"{ The ſome.) Don't believe her. 3 


© { They both ſpeak very rapidly after each other. } 
Con A. 
1.—1 alone am to blame. 
b ALonz0. 
Condemn me to die. 
| Cora, 
Acquit him! Releaſe him 
3 | | ALonzo. 
Have compaſſion on a poor weak girl—and let the man \ 
atone for his tranſgreſſions! 
Con. 
No! No! No! 
=» { The HI cR Paigsr is much moved, and averts Cr 
Jace.) 
281 | xai. RA. 
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i ee Xi. 
Silence Who can diſcover truth in this oonfuſion ? 
Make your confeſſions ſeperately. | 


Hicrn Pargesr. 
a 2 Alonzo !—Cora, 8 


Cox A. 

When [I for the firſt time in the temple faw this youth, 
| I always loitered where he ſtood, and ſeemed to be en- 
aged in ſomething near him. I puſhed my veil aſide as 

often as I paſſed him, and my glowing looks demanded 
his affection. 
8 
{ Haflily: interrupting her. Falſe! Falſe ! She 
eaſt her eyes upon the ground. 


Con A. 

My burning cheeks my love · confeſſing looks er- 
boldened him. He ſprung over our walls; yet affũghted 
at the deed, although ſcarce perpetrated, he wiſhed to 
return, without having ſeen me. I eſpied him from a 
diſtance; I ſhould have fled—to me all intercourſe with 
him was by our laws prohibited ; not fo to him all in- 
tercourſe with me. But I did not fly. I called made 
ſigns to bim,—He ſtood irrefolute, and trembling, till 
I hattened to him, threw my arms around his neck, and 
preſſed my lips to his. He wiſhed to gol detaine# 
him. He intended never to return] perſuaded him. 

| He deſcribed the danger—l appeaſed him. Condemg 
me, me only, upright judges—l ſeduced him. 


ALonzo. 
Nature at once declares thy ſelf-accuſation to be falſe. 
Baſhfulneſs is beauty's ſiſter. Man declares his love ;_ 


. 
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woman returns her's. Was itnot I, who, for the firſt 
time in the temple caſt my impious eyes upon thee ? 
Was it not I, whoſe wanton looks ſuffuſed thy cheeks 
with bluſhes, and baniſhed thy repoſe? Who dared, 
regardleſs both of Gods and men, to climb the temple's 
walls? Was I invited? Wert thou privy to the ſacri- 
legious tranſaction? Didſt thou not ſtart when I firſt 
caught thine eye? Did I not fall at thy feet, and hold 
thee faſt ?—Oh! [Why fay fo much Tou, judges, 
know mankind. Of courſe I was the ſeducer. 


Cora. | 
Spare him! Spare him! He faved the Vnca's life, 
and he is innocent. 
Aroma. 
| She knows not what ſhe ſays. I am guilty.— 
Cora. 
| Can I not prove that I alone am guilty ? He repents 
his crime I do not—l glory in my guilt, and here 
in preſence of the Gods—in preſence of you al 
{ Ruſhes to Aloxzo ) I embrace him as my huſband, 
—See! How alarmed he is He tries to extricate him< 
felf— Tis I, "On claſp him | a 
- Aronzo. 
1 ek I IE 
1 80 t, e Cora. 
Hear how he admoniſhes, and tries to hun me! 
He always did fo, but I would not follow his advice 
I would not obey him, but dragged him with me to de- 
Kruction. 
XATAA. 


| Audacious wretch Tear them aſunder ! 


Coka. 


Con a. 
* 3 to her place, calm and compoſed as Be- 
fare. Now, paſs ſentence. 


XAIRA. 
I ſhudder, 


Lead them away. 


"Hion Prrgsr. | 


ALonzo. 
{ Stretching his arms towards her. ) Farewell! 
Cora. 
4 Smiling. We ſoon ſhall meet again, 
XA1BRA. 
At the hour of death. 
Cora, 
So much the better. To the laſt hour below, a . 
a power has joined the firſt of a far happier life. 


XAIRBA. 
Lead them away ! $ 
ALonzo. 
Farewell! ! 
Cona. 


{ In a mournful and affectionate tone. With a tear 
we part—but with a ſmile ſhall we meet above. { Both 
are conducted away. EN 

X ARA. 

Needs hery more? My decree is death—death upon 
both ! / | 
| Hien Parner. | 

7 Sorrowfully. ) Follow me to the altar of the temple. 
Sacrifice to the Gods, and ponder in your hearts what 
| you have ſeen and heard. Then let us paſs ſentence as 
men upon men. 
12 OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


P | Scans, 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 


Scent, the inſide of the temple. —1n the back-ground 
an image of the Sun upon an altar, to which are 
ſeveral fleps. The Hou Prresr, XAIRA, and 
ſeveral other Parks Ts are diſcovered—the latter 
engaged behind in ſacrifice. 


F 


Hie PRiEsr. 
{ Leading Yarra forward. ) 
AIRA, another word, ere by any raſh deciſion we 
profane our holy office, Are we not miniſters of 


| wang mercy ? 


X AIRA. 
And of beavealy vengeance. 


_ Hyicu PRIEST. | 
Not fo. Let the people believe it. The injured only 
can revenge himfelf, and God never can be injured. We, 
who are initiated in the myſteries of a pure docrine,— 
we, who bend the knee to an inviſible Creator, may 
OE ſpeak a word in confidence. , 


XIII. 
To what * ? Why at this hour ? 


Hi oH Paitst. 
8 to us this ſingle hour may at ſome future period 
be ſpun out to years of miſery. XN Al RA. 
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| XNA1RA-® TT TY wy 
I am guided by conviction. - ||| 


Hreu Prgsr. © | 

It cannot be. God created man a weak frail WIT, 

ſuch muſt be yonr and my eonviction. Imperſect is this 

earth, and all that dwells thereon. That God, who can 

endure the tiger, which devours the harmleſs lamb, will 

he not endure a poor weak man, who but obeys the voice 
of nature? 

XATRA. 
But we \ deftroy the tiger, and do right—we puniſh 
man for weakneſs, aud do right. 


Hicn PRI Esr. 
1 g that if his weakneſs be pernicious to the . N 


XAIRA. 
And is not that the preſent caſe? 


i Hion PgiEST. 
No. 
XAI RA. 
No! | | 
Hin PrresT. h | 
No. 'No.—You yourſelf obs but of the vengeance 
* the Gods. 
XAIRAA. A . 
Can you plead for that abandoned life, which would 
enſue from our neglect?ꝰ 


Hr on Patzsr. 5 

a the rife of a pure ſpring, we little think upon the 
mire, which may afterwards be. carried with it. I be- 
ſeech thee, Xaira, let us be true to our vocation. Let us 


reſemble him whom we adore, whoſe beams ſpread life 
P 2 and 
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and warmth through univerſal nature. Let us declare 
Cora to be innocent. The king may then act as feems 


right to him. If be reje& our fentence, we ſhall ſtill 


have done our duty, and the poor victims, with their 
lateſt breath, will thank us for our good intention. 
| Xara. be 


Why ſay all this to me? You ſpeak as if on me alone 
depended the decifion. Are not you High Prieſt? Are 


not you required by your office, to deſcribe the caſe in 


an affembly of the prieſts ? I then have but one voice. 


Hran Priesrt. 


3 to varniſh my deſcription. It muſt be unadorned and 
fimple. True it is, Xaira, thou haſt but one voice. 
But, thou art now the eldeſt, and at my death wilt fill 


my office, All the younger prieſts look up to thee, in- 
clining whither thou inclineſt. 


XAIRA. 2 
Likely enough !—Yet not fo the Ynca. Tis ſtill 
ever in his power to pardon. 
Hren Pargst. 
Mockery ! For whole centuries, every Ynca has con · 


firmed the ſentence of the prieſts, Will not Ataliba _ | 


; low the flops of hi forefuthen 


Xara. 
Enough !— Tis not thy duty to exort my ſentence. 


| "Tis not my duty longer to liſten to thee was, © 26 


Hicn Parzsr. 
( Tncenſed. ) L have done wy duty! Their blood 
* on thy head ! 


XAIRX. 


Alas! Full well thou know'{ that I am not allowed 


\ 
— 
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XAIRA. | 
#1 With deliberate coldnefs. } TIP blood be on wy i 
bead. 

| „Eten Pzresrt. 

Hither, . ! { The Paissrs gather round him 
ade. Oh, I already read their ſentence in their 
mien! ¶ He endeavours to collect himſelf.—4 Pauſe. ) 
| You know the crime and criminals. —Decide — 


XaIRA. 
What ſays the Jaw ?—{ The Hicn Par EST is 22 7 
1 alk thee—what ſays the law ? 


Hie PRIESr. 
Cl Her ſome contention, and in a low voice. } Death. 


X ARA. 
( With a loud but ſolemn voice. ) The a e 
death on Cora and Alonzo. | 


ALL. 
: H 10 41 RST. " 
{ In a reſolute tone I oppoſe your bloody ſentence. 
My voice pronounces pardon. I feel that I, like them 
am but a man.—Look into your boſoms, brethren, 
Try your hearts, and if they gently gently whiſper to 
you, pardon—join me in loudly calling pardon {—— 


XAIRA. 
{ Coldly.) What ſentence does the law Pn e 
Death upon Cora and A lonao. 'S 3 
AI. 


Death. 
ton Priesr. 
As 12 will. Thou ſeeſt me, unknown God 
bon 


miſerable now! 
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Thon ſeeſt my hands untainted with this blood. —Bring 
forth the hapleſs victims of miſtaken zeal. T T9 
Pr1EsTs go, on different fides. ) Place the ſword, aud 
the freſh- broken branch of palm upon the altar.— BY 
n Thou, Xaira, follow me to Ataliba. 0 They go.) 


Enter ALONZO. | 


CE” During this and the Following ſcene the 83 
walk to and fro, and are engaged at the altar. " iy * 


Ar.onzo. - 

1 ſhudder! — Tis but a heathen 83 God i is. 
every where—here too, where, in the image of the Sun, 
the creature worſhips his Creator. And this temple I 
have profaned !—Cora's murderer !—The murderer of 
a venerable man, who never injured me! The viper 
in the boſom of a nation, which has loved and cheriſhed 
me Oh earth! Swallow me and my villanies ! 
—No graſs will grow upon my grave! No dew of 
Heaven moiſten it! No wanderer will ref, - no child 
play upon it! 

Enter Con A. | 
Ah Cora! How happy w was I once to the thee? How 


' Cora. TY 

Alonzo,—yon cannot mean what you lay.” Yon 

have often told me, if you could not live with Cora, you 

could die with her. Cora thought ſo too, thinks fo till. 

—[ die with you— to live with you again. by" 
ALonzo. Fog ho 

Such is the eaſe. of innocence. Thou wert ignorant. 


But IT go to death, tormented by an evil conſciepce. 


Con. 


| 1 
Oh no! Neither of us has done wrong. We were 
compelled to love. Was it in your power to have ſub- 
dued your love for me ? In mine indeed it was not 
Then, who muſt bear the blame * Chance, which con- 
ducted us together, —or the God-head, which conducted 
us together. —lt is all well.—T am happy in my fate.— 
Mankind is good, and wiſhes to unite us.— As a virgin 
of the Sun, T cannot be yout wife—but death unites us. 
— Be eaſy, dear. Alonzo ! How often, hand in hand 
with you, I have ſprung over. the ſharp ſtones at the 
broken wall, Well, death is but ſuch a ſpring, and 
love and liberty will come forth to meet us.— 


ALogzo. 
Sweet creature! With thy guiltleſs ſoul thou can' ſt 
look calmly to the paſt and future.—But I 


Cora. 

Yet 1 can prove that you may look more calmly to 
the future than your Cora. Your mother 1s far, far from 
here, and when ſhe hears no more of you, ſhe will thmk 
that you have died by illneſs or by ſhipwreck. She 
will conſole herſelf. Her buſy fancy will deſcribe the 
noble actions, which already you have done, and might 
have done, But I—have a father true, he is far away, 
tn one of our remoteſt provinces; but he muſt ſoon dif- 
cover bow and why 1 died. Alas! This alone makes 
death painful to me. For he is fo good a man—and 
loves me ſo ſincerely. oh! If he were * his heatt 
would break. | 


 _ » Atonzo. | 
* Af de.) — She knows not- 
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In this laſt hour, Alonzo, I have been upon my knees, 
and fervently bave prayed, that my dear father might 
forſake the world, before my fate had reached his ears. 
At once, ſerenity ſpread itſelf through my ſoul, as when 
the morning dawns. I hope I was heard. Now my laſt 
wiſh, is, that what muſt happen, may but happen ſoon, 
— that I may quit this world before the ſolemn prepara- 
tions rouſe my ſenſes, and ſubdue my reſolution. 
| ALonzo. | 
Alas! All that thou baſt ſuffered—all thou art fill 
doomed to ſuffer—overwhelms me with anguiſh. 


Cora. 


I tell you that my ſufferings are paſt. 
Enter TRLASKO and Zorar, the latter in chains. 


Cora ſhrieks aud trembles. 
Oh !——1 am heard !—That ghoſt !—lIt is my father's 
_ ghoſt !—But his look is angry Hiding her face )— 
bis lock is horrible —Oh Alonzo! Drive this ſpe&ro 
_ my * 


Aronzo. 
| Would to God it were th y father's ghoſt! ! *Tis him» 
ſelf. —Oh ! What a bitter hour is this! 
Cora. 
(Shuddering, and looking at, TxLASKkO.) My t 


TRLASK O. 

(To Zonat.) Why have they brought me to this 
place ? Why juſt to this ?——After having ſerved 
my native land ſo long—am I not intitled to ſome 
mercy ? Go, aſk the prieſts whether I muſt ſtay here 
with her..-Go! Go ene y an lean ern this 


* Hs 
. 
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h a. 2 
3 Fearfully approaching him. ) My father 
TELASsko. 
In a tone of affliftion.) Save me, Zorai, fare me! 


ZORAT. 
(Puſhing her away.) Away, bafiliſk ! —_ old 
man at leaſt in his laſt moments ! 
(TzLAasKo averts his Face.) 
| Cora. 
(Sinks upon her knees, and raiſes her hands in a ſup - 
pliant poſture.) Brother! 


Zok At. 
I thy brother !— But yes—theſe chains declare I am. 
Cora. 
Father !— | 
7 TELASK0. 


(With his face flill averted.) Who calls me ?—1 
do not know the voice. | 
I Con A. 
Brother! Father — Oh this is worſe than all the pangy 
of death (HF ringing her hands.) 


Fd TELAsK0. 

Oh Zorai ! My heart will break! Tis her mother's 3 
voice, ¶(Caſting a glance towards her,) and tis her 
mother's form.—Cora ! Cora! I am grown grey with 
| honour, and thou haſt heaped infamy upon my grave. 
Oh, if thy mother knew all this! Happy is ſhe, that ſhe 
died before to-day!—Away from me und expect no pity! 
—Haſt thou deſerved it ?—Did I compel thee to de- 
vote thy youthful days to the Sun's ſervice ? Did'E 
| Q | not 


114 THE VIRGIN OF 


not often fay to thee : © Daughter, daughter, there are 
pleaſures, which as yet thou know'ſ not; which per- 
haps thou one day may'ſt ſuſpect, and even this ſuſpi- 
cion will be thegacrime—the want of them thy miſery?” 
Even on the night before the Gods had heard the irrevo- 


cable oath—even on that very night, I beſought thee— _ 


| (and God knows what were my ſenſations) I beſought 
thee to reflect. Dear, dear daughter” ſaid I, as 
yet thou art at liberty to alter thy intention.“ The 
future floated mournfully before my eyes.—Even thou 
wert forrowful—and I could ſee thy heart was full. 
Thy guardian angel warned thee—but in vain. Now, 
do we ſtand here—I, old man with theſe grey hairs— 
the honour of my houſe for ever ruined—this youth, 
fall of love for his native country, and of manly vigour, 
innocently implicated in thy guilt—murdered both, by 
the hand of a daughter and a fiſter ;—And the com- 
panion of our death is 'infamy. Oh that I bad never 
lived to ſee this day! Blefſed—bleffed is thy mother, 
that ſhe died before this morning dawned! {Cora 
overpowered by the reproaches of her father, ſinks'to 
the” earth with a faint figh. TeLasxo, calls affec- 
tionately.) Oh Zorai! Help! Aſſiſt her! 

(Zorar raiſes his fi er. W 5 ts ae of 2 
ts her n 4 f 

"IEA | 9 

| (Puſkes kine.hack ) Away villain—murderer of in- 
nocence Oh! How little are theſe heroes when one 
clofely-views them How at a diſtance have I adored 
this man, when I have heard of his good actions! How 
often have I wiſhed to fill his place !—Fool that I was! 
His deeds were the effect of chance! He is but a weak 


51 i} mortal 


THE SUN. 215 


mortal like ourſelves Look here, and glut thyſelf upon 
this ſpectacle Villain! It is thy work. Ha Thank 
theſe chains, that I do not, even in the temple of our 
God, nk dre. WW 


ALON So. f 
Didſt thou but know the unutterable torments of my 
heart, thou would'{ compaſſionate mee 
TxLAsko. ue 


Hold, my fon! His fate is far more be than 
our-own. We have {till one treaſure, which we bear 
with us to the grave—conſcience ; but he has loft all. 


Cor. I en 

Oh my father—do not let me periſh i in deſpair! Can 
you deny your blefling at the hour of death? / Sz 
falls at his feet.) Oh let me claſp your knees, till you 
have pity on my agony. Be merciful! - Be merciful! 
Oh bleſs me, father Oh forgive me, brother !—(Tx- 
,45K0, and Zok al are affected.) Look at me! Tam 
writhing like a worm. Have mercy on LS Oh! I 
can no more 


33 

( Extremely agitated. My ſon! My ſon ! Let us 
not add freſh horrors to her death. Tis eaſy to forgive 
the wretched. —Raiſe her to my arms. (Zon Ai obeys— 
TzL,45K0 <4 her to nis Jour. P, Die 1 in peace !—L 
wa _- Ned 1 
Cora. 8. (vt; conch 

Fe >a uy My brother — * 

TeLaso, © 

He too! He too !--Come, Zorai NO i-will— 
Tg penitent, and call her ſiſtet— | 
8 1 2 3 Zok At. 


1 
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Zona. 
7 Embracing her.) Unfortunate——lſiſter ! 
Cora, 
” Still very weak.) Thanks be to the Gods! The 
bitterneſs of death is paſt. 
ALonzo. 
Your hearts are moyved—oh—dare Alonzo—ſue for 
your compaſſion ?—Thou haſt called me a weak man, 
Zorai. Weak I am—but not a villain.-- Miſery binds 
man to man.—Let us not go to death unreconciled. 
TRLAsxo. . 

Stranger, I cannot bear ill-will againſt thee. How 
can I better quit the world, than when I pardon him, who 
injured me ?—Haſt thou too any parents ? 5 

ALonzo. 

L have an aged mother. 

TzLAsKo0. 

"Tis well —For that aged mother's ſake—come here, 

that I may bleſs thee-in her ſtead. | 


( Erefſes ALoNz0 i in his arms.) 


| Alonzo. 
Oh! What a weight falls from my heart! Thou 
too, Zorai? (Offering his hand.) 
Zon 41. 
Away! I admire my father; e. follow 
his example. 


3 | 3 
Comfort a dying man. | 
Zon a1. 


J cannot. —I abhor thee.—Shall I be a hypocrite ? 
3 Leave 


Leave me -I will endeavour to ſubdue this bitter ani- 
moſity, and if I ſucceed, I'll offer thee my hand before 
we die. 
| ALonzo. 

2 my thanks for this good will. Tis more than 
I deſerve. 

(Cora, during the. preceding converſation has been 
leaning againſt a pillar to regain her ftrength. ) 

Enter the H1Gu Pzr1ezsT, XAIRA, and other TT: 


| XAIIX. 
The king approaches. 

( The Pri Esrs aſſemble on the ſleps of the allar.— 
Cox A, TRLASKOo, and Zokai remain in front on one 
fide, and ALonzo on the other. ArALIBA enters ſlowly 
and mournfully. He kneels before the image of the Sun, 
and remains a few moments in a ' Pofture of adoration. 
All are filent. 


Aral. 

| 7 Turns to ALonzo—haſftily and in a half whiſper.) 

Save yourſelf, Alonzo! Say, you were a ſtranger to 

our laws and puniſhments.—Repeat your numerous 

ſervices to me - the ſtate—the nation—ſay all that danger 

diQtates—your friend is your judge. Make it but poſſible 

without appearing partial, and I will ſave you. (ALonzo 

bows, and gratitude is expreſſed in his every feature. 

ATAL1BA furns ts TELAsKo.) Old man, thou art ac- 

quitted. That life which has ſo often been devoted to 

thy country, is devoted to the Gods. I dare not touch 

"= 

| TELASKo. 

Hov, Ynca! Cauſt thou be fo cruel as to pluck the 

branches 


» 
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N N "0 the —_ trunk, and not deftroy itſelf 2 / 


N  ATAL1BA. 
72 To Zona.) Thou too, Zorai, art acquitted. 4 
murmur ariſes among the PxresTs ; The King hears it, 
and reiſes his voice, turning and keenly looking at them.) 
For it is the will of my father the Sun, that henceforth 
the guilty only ſuffer. -Conſote thy father, and attend 
him till his death—then come to me, and thou ſhalt 
find a brother. (Zorar attempts to fall at his feet; 
he prevents it, and turns to Cora.) For you, Cora— 
I] can 40 nothing 


Cora. 
iti heartfelt gratitude.) Oh! You have done 
more than I could hope 


ATaltBa. 

ITY Sympathiſing in her misfortunes. ) Lou ſtand im- 
mediately within the law—and the king too is ſubject to 
the law. { He turns—walks up the ſteps of the altar 
bows once more to the image the Sun, and then faces 
ere High Prieft, perform thine office. 


Hen Pnlxsr. 


But me, W my age —ſickly e 
— my troubled heart, plead my apology.— Allow 
Xaira—to take my place, to-day, ' - 
n "TALL TA. | 
r 5 5 «9% 

| XAIRA. 

* Solemnly approaching the king. ) Firſt-born fon 
of the Sun! A virgin devoted to the Gods has broken 
ber ſolemn oath. Cora, ſtand forth.—A ſtranger on 
our coaſts is an accomplice in the crime.—Stayd foith, 
b 5-44 Alonzo, 
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Alonzo.— We, the prieſts of an offended God, and mi- 

niſters of a polluted temple, true to the laws of your 

_ anceſtors, have judged and paſſed AE be on ow; 
and our decree is death / F 


ATALIBA. 
{ After a pauſe.) Can you defend yourſelves ?— 
(Cora and ALowzo are ſilent.) I ſpeak to you, Cora 
and 2 Can you defend yourſelves * 


Cona. 
No. 
5 1 20. 
No. 3 
ArALTBA. 7 


{ Amazed.) How, Alonzo? ! Can you urge no de- 
fence 2? ? 


ALonzo. 
"WM one. f 


1 ArALI BA. Wo 
Recol let yourſelf—1 allow N time to chink—Re- 
collect yourſelf. —— 
ALonzo. 
I have deſerved to die, I die willingly. 


| ATALTBA. Xo 
n great untafineſs.) Think what you are doing— 
but a few moments are your own Le prieſts aſ- 


ſembled round me, in this cafe I conſider merey as a 
duty. He is a ſtranger, That facred reverence of the 
Gods was not, when young engrafted in his mind, as ir 
is planted, by your doctrines, in the heart of a'Pera- 
vian. He ſaw not with our eyes—Qace more, Alonzo ! 
Speak! Say but a fivgle word !—The Gods are jaſt— 
and merciful— 


Aloxzo. 
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£5 ALoxzo. 
II bare deſerved to die. 
Ar ALT BA. 
6 After @ pauſe.) Is that all you have to ſay? 
ALonzo. 
All. 
ArALI BA. 


Props himſelf on his elbow againft the altar, and 
conceals his face with his hand. In a few moments, 
ſummoning all his reſolution. }) Prieſts! Do your duty. 


( Two PrresTs approach the altar in a ſlow ſolemn 
pace, and mount the fteps on each fide of the King.— 
One takes the ſword, the other the branch of palm from 
the altar. They deſcend in like manner, and place tem- 

felves near X Atra.) _ 
a 

(Preſenting the fword to the King.) Son of the Sun ! 
Receive from my hand the ſymbol of juſtice. (He does 

the ſame with the branch of palm.) Son of the Sun! 
| Receive from my hand the ſymbol of mercy.—Heaven 
direct your ſentence ! | 
| ATALIBA. 

{ Kneels.) Great God! Thou ſeeſt my heart. Thou 
ſeeſt it bleed in this fad hour. Oh grant, that I may 
never more fulfil this mournful duty !—Ye ſpirits of my 
fathers! Ilover above me with your wiſdom, and when 
1 have performed my office let me in that reflection 
find repoſe. 


(He riſes.— Con and Alonzo, Teriasko and Zonar 
Eneel with heads hanging down.— ArAL IBA flands for 
home moments in contention with himſe f then raiſes 

the 


* 
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the ſword, and is on the point of ſpeaking, when ſud- 
denly the CHAMBERLAIN, in nn haſte, ruſhes 
into the temple. J 


CHAMBERLAIN. | > 
Pardon me, Inca, but I bring diſaſterous tidings.— 
Rebellion rages round you. The people run from ſtreet 
to ſtreet, in violent commotion, The troops are gather- 
ing with the ſhout of war, from every fide, amid the 
clang of trumpets, and the clafh of arms. A wood of 
lances ſeems to be collected.—All is confuſion, and ten 
thouſand voices lift the name of Rolla to the ſky. I ſaw 
the foreigner Velaſquez keep his band on one fide of the 
meadow. I faw him. fly from man to man, and from 
his geſtures I concluded, that he was uſing threats and 
intreaties, to preſerve them in a body. But, in vain! 
One, after the other, went over to the fide of Rolla. 


The whole aſſembly, _ the King, is amazed and 
alarmed, 
 ATarrBA. ; 
What is this ?—Knows no one what it means 
(All are filent—to. the CHAMBERLAIN.) You faid 
that you ſaw Rolla at the head. Then, it cannot be 


rebellion. Rolla and rebellion No! You are wrong. 


Did you yourſelf ſee him? 


CHAMBERLAIN. * 

Only at a diſtance. The leaders. of the ſmaller troops 
had formed a circle round him, He was. loud and ve- 
hement—his countenance glowed, and his fire ſeemed to 
light the ſouls of all around kim. Loud ſhouts of ap- 
probation interrupted his diſcourſe. Every ſword was 


brandiſhed,, every lance poized in the air, Then, the 
R whole 


123 THE VIRGIN OF 


whole innumerable hoſt proceeded towards the temple. 
I haſtened before them, to bring this information. 


ATALIBA. 

* With unaltered mien.) The enigma, then, will 
ſoon be ſolved. { Looking round.) What now? I 
diſcover marks of fear in your countenances. Why are 
you afraid ? He, who as never wronged his people, 
need never dread the ſight of them. Let them come ! 


A noiſe is heard behind the ſeenes, and a confuſed 


Shout © They are . Here they are!“ r the 


Hage. 

RoLLA burſts forward, with a drawn ſword in his 
right, and a javelin in his left hand—a bow ſlung over 
his ſhoulder, aud a quiver of arrows at his back. Se- 
veral en of the troops follow cloſe behind him. 


RoLLA. 
Follow me, my friends ! 
 Xa1Ra. 
(Calls aloud.) The temple is profaned ! 
25 RoLLa. 
"Tis profancd already by your bloody ſentence, 
XAtR4, 


Revenge, ye Gods ! 
(4 confuſed buſtle takes place.) 
ATALIBA. 

(To Xara. ) Silence! (He gives a. fignal to 
the aſſembly that he means to ſpeak—at once all his till 
Ae turns to ROLLA.) Who art thou? 

RorL A. 

Doſt thou not know me 7 


ArALIBA. 


22 : 


—— — — 
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ATALIBA..  - 

J had once a chief, who much reſembled thee. His 

name was Rolla, and he was an honeſt man, But who 

art thou ? = | 
| RotLa. 

No deriſion, Vnca! For God's fake, no deriſion 


Yet thou may ſt be right. I am no longer Rolla,—— 


I no longer know myſelf. —l am driven by a hurricane. 
Have compaſſion on me ! I revere thee, Ynca,—l re- 
vere and love thee—— _ | 


| ATALIBA. 

Yes, once I fancied ſo. ** While I have Rolla,” I 
was wont to ſay ** while I have my couſin Rolla to 
defend me, let the king of Cuſko rage, and provinces 
rebel. His heroiſm is a tree, beneath whoſe branches 
I repoſe in peace.” 

KR or. L. A. h 
But is the tree to blame, beneath whoſe branches thou 


| haſt hitherto repoſed in peace, if a whirlwind has torn 
it from the earth, and thrown it on thee, 


ArALI BA. 


What would'ſt thou, then ? Speak, and thank thy 
former ſervices, that thou art thus allowed to ſpeak to 


me.—Never have I yet rewarded thee, according to thy 


merits.—l do it at this moment, for, 1 grant thee leave 
to ſpeak. y 


Kok. LA. 
| I have but few words to urge in my defence. If 


Ataliba be more man than God, they will avail ——— 
I love. While I was yet a boy, love ſtole into my 


beart in a ſhape ſo friendly and delightful, that I retained 
R 2 | and 


: 
5 
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and cheriſhed it. My. ſoulremained clear and unclouded 


till the ſtorm of youth arrived. Then all muſt bend or 
break. All ſhould happen as I wiſhed, thought I.— 
All my ambition was a life of careleſs indolence in 


Cora's arms, without a thought of honour or my coun- 


try—or the noble race of Yncas, of which I too am a 
branch. My good uncle wiſhed to ſtop the ſtream, or 
wiſhed at leaſt to change its courſe. He ſent me to the 


 wars—there I was to climb upon the ladder of renown, 


and look down diſdainfully on love In vain ! Love 
mounted with me. Love inſpired my heroiſm. Love 
accompanied, me in every battle. Every great and no- 
ble action which I have atchieved for thee, love at- 
chieved through me. When death ſtared at me—alas! I 
never thought of thee, oh Vnca, or my country's good, 
I thought only of exciting Cora's admiration. 
To me thou oweſt nothing—all to love—all to love for 
Cora—and tis for Cora I plead. I am become older, 
but in my heart all ſtill is as it was. Still can I feel the 
ſtorm of youthful years, and the ſweet viſion of my 
boyiſh days. They are become a tree whoſe roots are 
ſo entwined with my life, that thou canſt not tear them 


up without annihilating me.-—Oh Inca! Be merciful ! 
On my knee, I beg her life. ¶ He kneels.) Since Cora 


called me brother, I am proud, but on my knee, EIN 
my ſiſter's life. 
ArALI BA. 


{ Who has, as far as Poſſible, concealed his emations, 
and ſupported his dignity, Kiſe 


RoLLA, 
Mercy ! ? 
| ArALtBA. 


Riſe, 1 6% -—Lay dine arms a bet! Let tho 


army 


army be diſmiſſed! Then, filently and an | 
await thy nn s ſentence. | 

| Rota. 
' Mercy !—Uncle !-—Sifter !—felp me to beg. I have 
begged | ſo little in my life, that I do not underſtanc it. 


ArALI BA. 


A beggar in arms. ! | Wilt thou iuſult thy ee ? 


Rol A. 

(Riſus ) No, on my honour! But thou requir t | 

what is impotible—flumber from a perſon in a fever. 

Cora in chains, and Rolla without ſword or lance — 
No, by the Gods! It cannot be. | 


ArALISA. | 
I commend thee to lay down thine arms. 
RolLA. 
Releaſe her Inca —abſolve her from the alles oath 
—and then my arms and life are at thy feet. 


ATALIBA» | 
* * no conditions. I command thee to lay bot 
thine arms. | 
| | Rot. L. A. 
1 cannot. Cora, come hither !! My breaſt ſhall be | 
thy * ! My ſword ſhall break thy * 


ArALt BA. 


Rebel! Do as thou wilt, and as the Gods ordain! 
But know that Ataliba will not paſs the ſentence, till he 
ſees thee kneeling at his feet, without thine arms. Thou 
ſhaltnot ſay thou haſt extorted mercy from thy monarch. 
{ With pathos. ) Ye people of Quito! Hearken to your 
Oey s voice! Hearken * it e for the laſt 


time, 
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time; for from this moment I renounce my ſceptre, and 


my father may decide between you. Seven years I have 
been your king. I am now ſtanding in the temple, and 
our God beholds me. If there be any one, who can 


"accuſe me of a known injuſtice, let him appear! If 


there be any one, who ever left my throne without aſ- 
ſiſtance, when I could aſſiſt, let him appear !—I have 
vanquiſhed provinces, and conquered kings. —But this 
is little. —I have opened all my ſtores, when Heaven 
has ſent a barren ſeaſon. I have fed the hungry, and 
relieved the fick. Many a night have I toffed upon my 
couch in fleepleſs agony, when'your misfortunes preyed 


upon my heart, and I found myſelf unable to aſſiſt you 


all.—Ye people of Quito!—l have not merited this treat- 
ment.—Seize bim! Chain him—or I renounce the 
ſceptre. | 
A confuſed buſtle. 
 RoLLa. | 
Turns to his followers. }) You ſeize me! You 


chain me! Who among you will do it? - Ob- thou 


perhaps, my old companion in battle, who, when the 
army groaned beneath a famine, ſhared my laſt poor 
morſel Or thou, whoſe life I ſaved upon the plains 
of Tumibamba ?—Or thou, whoſe ſon I reſcued from 
the uplifted ſword of his-antagoniſt !—Who among you 
will ſeize Rolla ?—Speak !— NT? 
| Hrion PRIEST. 

7 . KRolla! My foſter child ! How 

you degrade me! Will you ſee an old man at your feet? 
Rol A. 


I revere the father 1 in you, but ſtretch not out your | 
arms 
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arms into the ſtorm, By the Almighty Ruler of the 
world, it is in vain. (Ihe Hin PRIEST attempts to 
proceed in a ſupplicating attitude—RoLLa impatiently 
ſtops him. No more, uncle! The lots are caſt.Imuſt 
reſcue Cora, or die with her. 10 


Cora. 


Goes, and throws her arms round his neck. } Ol 
brother, this tear thanks you for your love! Accept 
this kiſs from your ſiſter. { Kiſſes kim.) You are a 
great man. I never knew you till to-day. But fo great, 
ſo good a man muſt be the Ynca's friend. Cora has 
been guilty of a crime, and you, to reſcue Cora, will 
be guilty, of another. This too would weigh heavy on 
my conſcience, and my conſcience 1s already overloaded. 
smiling and in a ſoothing tone.) No Rolla, do not 
ſo. Let me die. My father and my brother have for- 
given me. Alonzo dies with me, and 1 die with pleaſure. 
Our ſouls ſhall hover above you, and rejoice to ſee you 
loyal to your king, and fighting for your country, Bear 


the remnant of your life without me—will you, dear 


Rolla ?-—————Dear Rolla, if my prayers can move 
you, | ſhall quit the world with a good action, and bleſs 
you for it, —Oh yes !—I ſee the clouds diſperſing from 
your forehead, and the tear, ſtarting in your eye—do 
not conceal it—it is a tear, which does konour even to a 
warrior.—Give me your ſword and javelin.(Ske fates 
the ſword and lance gently out of his hands, and gives 


them to the attendants.) There ſtands the hero, and 
with the tear now rolling down his cheek, the. blot is 
waſhed away, which ſtained his honour and renown. 


l thank you, Rolla.—I am proud of you affec- 
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tion.—And-now to our good Ynca !—Come! Ob come, 
and virtne's triumph will be then complete. (She draws 
him gently after her, and kneels before ArALIBA, with 
Rorra af her fide.) I reſtore to you your chief,— 
Pardon him, for he well deſerves your pardon.—(She 
- riſes, and returns to-her place, while RoLLa Hill kneels 
before the King.) Now Vnca, paſs the ſentence. 
TELASKO. 
(Embracing Cora.) Oh my daughter !—Now, all 
may hear it, Now 1 am "at n call her daugh- 
ter. — 


83 
7 ' Rolla ſubrits to his monarch ? 
8 RoLLia. 
1 ſubmit. FRG 
- ATALIBA., 
Thou __ forfeited thy life. 
| Rar A. 
| Elna it. 
nn nens 
12 A thee. 
5 Renn. 
Haſtily rai * his head.) And Cs Fm p. 
Y _ ATAL1BAs 
1 pardon thee. 
| Row... 
| (Letting nis head: fink again.) i 
1 BA. 
. 


Lat me danrtCore s ſeriteuce'an my knees, "Tis mx 


ſentence too. 
ATALI BA. 


* * 4 . 
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4 e ATSLIBA. 


0 : : : 


Be it ſo. 
The King again tales the Rd 8 has if palm, 


both of which, at the commencement of the uproar, he 


* laid upon the . N NS 
Hie Pargsrt. 
if Suggenty fall at A 's feet. Pardon them, 
Torn. 
n | 
( Rufhes. down the fleps, and kindly Ka r ) 
Thou too, my father! Has Heaven revealed its wall to 
thee ? | 
8 ParesT. | 
Mercy is the will of Heaven. Thoſe 3 in which 


thy great progenitor founded the worſhip of the-Sun— _ 
"thoſe rude times are paſt.—Naked, as the beaſt of the 


field, man once dwelt beneath the roof of heaven. 
wife was as the fruit that grew in the woods, which | 


every one might pluck, and thus he lived only far to-day, 


K 


without religion, property, or law. Then appeared 
Manco Capac, endowed with all the talents af a God. 


What he faid and did, is written in our hearts. He 
built a temple to the Sun, and devoted virgins to its ſer- 


vice. He enacted the law of chaſtity, or then, as 
Senſuality preyailed, and Reaſon was a child, the tem- 


ple, without this law, would have been, on feſtiyals, the 


ſeat of riot and debauchery. Neceflity compelled him 


to reſtrain nature in theſe bounds. But a long long 
train of years has changed the law of propriety into the 
ſenſation of propriety. Where the latter reigns, the for= 
mer is no longer wanted. Therefore, Inca, | ftand 
before thee in the name of all the Gods, and call upon 

thee, 
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thee, the benefactor of thy ſhople to crown thy m no- 
ble deeds by offering a ſacrifice to Reaſon, and thereby 
to Heaven, —Fear not !—Be reſolute in doing good 
A and if any thing be further wanting to convince 
thee—oh may'f thou be moved by the intreatieg of a 
man, who educated thee—who loved thee As bis on 
. who watched at thy couch with anxious {olicitude, when 
thou wert aſleep—Reward me this day for all my cares 
A Caſting his cap away, and ſhowing his haary head. }) 
"for the ſake of theſe grey hairs, grown grey in thy ſecs 


vicey | — 
"Adana, 


| Enough come nearer, Cora! bon too, Alonzo . 
Hie Purzsr. | 
Shot bis great heart, ye Gods! } 
Con and Alox Bagger from each fide towards 
Fe King. N 


* 
Tut ako. WW * 1 : 


* 


ArALt B44. 


4 With his night hand puſhes the point of the us 


1 To zaun, Support me, ſon, erer OT "if 5 


FR the earth, fo that it breaks, and with his left | FE | 


"preſents the palm to Cora.) Abolihed be the law Ts. 
and un free? op” 7; - 


* kin her ſide. Rota /Þri ings up, and wildly preſ* 
J. the King to his heart. The Hr n Priesr raifts his . 
+ - "hands in gratitude. tewards Heaven. Tax Ask, Ab: 

| Hue, 2054 reels towards his daughter, 4, 
„ Tu PeorLE. . * 41 1540 
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